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= HE Tragic Moſs, fable; delights to ſhow 
| Princes 0 iftreſt d, an 3 of royal woe; 
In ateful pomp, majeſtic, tor. | 
The fall of nations, or ſome hero's mm. ; 
* That ſcepter'd chiefs may, by example, kuown 
, The ſtrange viciſſtudes of things belotu ; 
— rs on ſecurity attend ; 
and cruelly in ruin . 3 
How, 1 ſupreme, to know, and own 


Humanity adds glory to a throne. 
In ev'ry former age, and foreign tongue 
With native gra thus the Today | . 


Upon our ftage, = with wiſh'd ſucceſs, 
Lou ve fometimes ſeen her in an humbler elt. 
Great only in diſtreſi, wvhen ſhe complains | 
In Southern's, Rowe's, or Otway's moving PRIN 
The brilliant drops that fall from each bright eye, 
De abſent pomp, * — brighter gems ſupply. 
Forgive us, then, if ave attempt to 7 
In artleſs ſtrains, a tale of Private woe 
A London Prentice rain'd, is gur chan, 
Drawn from the fam'd old ſong that bears his name. 
We hope, your taſte is not ſo high to ſearn 
A moral tale efteem*d ere you were born; 
Which, for a century of rolling years, 
Has fill d a thouſand thouſand eyes with tears. 
If thoughtleſs youth to warn, and ſhame the age 
From vice dgſtructive well becomes the ſtage ; 
If this example innocence inſure, 
Prevent our guile, or by reflection cure, 
If Mulzwoed's dreadful crimes, and ſad de air, 
Commend the virtue of the good and fair; 
Tho' art be wanting, and our numbers fail, 
Indulge ih? wy, in Julie to the take, ; 
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Lt 4H, WES * * = 11 
Bus THOROWGOOD an TRUEMAN. 
ITS K TY > 
n. 0 4 een | is, % 
Sin, the Packet from Genoa is arrivd [Opec rr . 
. Thor. Heaven be prais'd! The ſtorm that threatened: 
our royal miſtreſs, pure religion, liberty, and laws, is for 
a time diverted. The haughty and reyengeful Spaniard, 
diſappointed of the loan on which he depended from Ge- 
noa, muſt now attend the ſlow returns, of wealth from 
his new world to ſupply his empty cdffers, ere he can 
execute his propos sd invaſion of our happy iſland. 2 
this means, time is gain d to make ſuch preparations on 
our part, as may, heay'n concurring, prevent his malicey 
or turn the meditated miſchief on himſelf 2 "pg 25 
Ty. He muff be inſęnſible indeed, who is not affected 
when the ſafety of his country is concerned. Sir, . 
I know by what means If I am too bold — 
Thor. Your curioſity is laudable ; Kees I gratify 1. 
with the greater pleaſure, becauſe from thence you ma 
earn, how honeſt merchans, as ſuch, may ſometimes” © 
ontribute to the ſafety of their country, as they do ar 
all times to its happineſs; that if hereafter you ſhould © * 
de tempted to any adtion that has the appearance of vics 
or meanneſs in it, upon reſſecting on the dignity of uỹj᷑? = 
rofeſſion, you may, with honeſt 1 oh ge . is. 
| n of it. 
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* CEORGE BARNWELE. 


W 77. [Should Barnwell, or I, who have the benefit of 
your example, by our ill conduct bring any imputation 


8 honourable name, he —— be left chant ex- ! 
r | * 
Tho. You cttpſuiey youny — 1 1 


reſbecifully.] Nay, I am not o — the name of 
merchant never degrades the gentleman, ſo by no means t 
does it exclude him; only tate heed not to purchaſe the ö 
character of ——— at the expence of your fince- bt 
rity. — Zut to anſwer your queſtion ; The bank « of Ge. te 
noa had agreed, at an — intereſt, and on good ſe- 

curity, to advance the king of Spain a ſum of money 
ſafficient to equip his vaſt Armada; of which our peer; 
leſs Elizabeth (more than in name the mother of her 
people) ) being — inform'd, ſent Walſingham, her wiſe 
1 and Ffalhfal ecretary, to conſult the merchants of this 
1 loyal city ; who all agreed to direct heir ſeveral agents 
| to influence, if poſhble, the Genoeſe tc break: their con- 
tract with the Spaniſh court. Tis done, che ſtate and 
| bank of Genoa having maturely weigh'd,, and rightly 
judged of their true intereſt, prefer the friendihip of. the 
"merchants of London to that of the monarch, who 

| Wo proudly ftiles himſelf king of both Indies. 
| 'Tr. Happy ſucceſs of prudent condifels!:Whar am 
| petice of blood and treaſure is here-ſaved ? Excellent 
* queen ; O, how unlike thoſe princes; who:make the 
danger of Foreign enemies a pretence to oppreſs their == 
5 ſubjeds by taxes great, and grievotts:to'be-borne/]. 2 5 
75%. Not fo oor gracious queen! whoſe richeſt ex- and 
© chequer” is her "people's 's have, by their. happinels- her loſe 


5 1 et a e en 1593%9 35 to e 
* T7. On theſe terms: :40* defend: us, io malen wur whe 
"2 protection a benefit worthy her Who confers it, and well 
* worth our acceptance.” Sir, have Nan anc 
bor me ar this time? 5 ee 2597 
Tho. Oaly look carefully over-the- cles 50 fee whether 
there are any tradeſmen's bills unpaid-p if chere are, 
ſend and diſcharge em. We muſt not let artificers Joſe 
their time, fo ufeful 10 ans public abu [their families, in 
8 artendanee. ** * J Ic erde tueman. 
. Baue MARIA. 4 Ni 9% 
| Well, Mari Fre you given orders for che entertain 


"ea? 1 I won uld haye EOS: m_ &-rmoature ohm Wa 


= * WL % & ME . v Mi Os. ot 


if u had deprived me of an © 


_— 


hates aging 3 e the 
— may; at leaſt. commend our hoſpitality. , 

Mea. Sir, I have endeavoured _—_ wrong your 'well-- 
known generolity by, an ilbtim'd parſrmooy. 

- Thor. Nay,” twas a needleſs caution... 1 have no cauſe 
es doubt your P rudence. - a: {a 

Ma. Sir, I Lad myſelf ET e ee £ I Would 
bot increaſe the number of the companys. without adding 
to their fatisfactivn. ---- + 

Thor. Nays ay: child, this melancholy muſt. not be 
indulged. 

Ma. Company will but increaſe i it: I wiſh you would 
diſpenſe with N abſence. Solitude beſt luis my preſent 
. e12h iii ff 305). {loca 

'r Tho. anti San iis chiefly. on you 
— noble lords do me. che honour fo 8 
to grace my board. Should you be abſent, rhe, diſap- 
pointment may make them repens er $f cepd clin 
— — le, Ain 82 5 p 
Ma. Hesthateſhali think his dice gr er. Joſt in 
viſiting yon, can ſete no- real value on? your Ae fe 
* — LEG merit is, — | 


kingdom. would have been t nd 


your mother's. Ss 
Ma. Your's, no d wn gram able 
generous minds know no Pleaſure. in. den but Where 


tis mutual. | 


Tor. Thon en 1 . pay AER "child; but 


thee ; the fruits of many years ſucceſsful induſtry, molt | | 


ot be chive.: Now. it would give me p 1 great as 


love, to ſee on whom. you Will beſtqw it, Im daily 
ſliced, by wen of he el ak god aſt bor lee : 
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to addreſs you; but I have hitherto declined it, in hopes 
that, by obſervation, I ſnould learn which way your in. 
elination tends; for, as I know love to be eſſential to 
happineſs in the marriage ſtate, I had rather my approba- 
tion ſhould confirm your choice than direct it. 

Ma. What can I fay? How ſhall I anſwer, as T ought, 
this tenderneſs, ſo uncommon even in the beſt of parents! 
But you are without example; yet, had you been leſs 
indulgent, l had been moſt wretched, That I look on 
the croud of courtiers that viſit here, with equal efteem, 
but equal indifference, you have obſerved, and I muſt 
needs confeſs; yet, had you afferted your authority, 
and inſiſted on a parent's ripht to be obeyed, I had fub. 
mitted, and to my duty facrificed my peace. £4 

Thor. From your perfect obedience in ever) other i in- 


ſtance, I feared as much; and therefore would leave you 


without a biaſs in an affair, wherein be. notre is ſo 


immediately concerned. 
Ma. Whether from a want of that juſt ambition tha 


would become your daughter, or from ſome other cauſe, 
I know not; but I find high birth and titles don't recom- 
mend the man who owns them, to my affections. 
Thor. I would not that they ſhould, unleſs his merit 
recommends him more. A noble birth and fortune, 
though they make not a bad man good, yet they are a 
real advantage to a wonhy _ n — his 7 in 


the faireſt light. e T0 N 
Ma. I cannot e Gow my dee ee bor they 


mall ever be ſubmitted to your wiſdom and authority. 


And as you will not compel me to marry where I cannot 
love, love ſhall never make me act * to uy duty. 
Sir, haye I your r permiſſion to retire? = 


Thor. I'll ſee you to your chamber. Caan, 


8 C E. N. E. A Room in Millwood's LY 


nter MILLWOOD end LUCY. - 

122 J. How do I look to-day, Lucy? 34 
- Lucy. Oh, killingly, Madam! A little more nail; and 
you'll be ĩrreſiſtible - But why this more than ordi- 
nary care of your ak and complexion ? ? "ons new 
. T are you aiming at? EY 

Mil. A conqueſt — be new indeed ! A be 

Lucy. Not to you, who make em every day —— ba 
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GEORGE BARNWELI. 3 


to me —— Well! tis what I'm never to expect un- 
- fortunate as I am. But your wit and beauty — — 
Mil. Firſt made me a wretch, and ſtill continue me ſo. 
Men, however generous or ſincere to one another, are 
all ſelfiſh hypocrites in their affairs with us, we are no 
otherwiſe eſteemed or regarded by thee; but as we con- 
it, tribute to their ſatisfaction. 


82 Luoy. You are certainly, Madam, on ww evi fide 
ſs in this argument. Is not the expence all theirs ? And 
Mn I am ſure, it is our own gle we nes our ſhare of the 
n, Pantene. + K . . 
ſ Mil. We are * e to men. 

y. Lucy. Nay, tis they that are ſlaves moſt certainly, for 


b- we lay them under contribution. 
Mil. Slaves have no Property #: aint even in them- 
Ne ſelves: all is the victor's. 
ou Lucy. Lou are er arbitrary in your principles 
ſo Madam. E SEL 
| Mil. I would have my conqueſt complete; like thoſe + 
at of the Spaniards in the new world; who firſt plundered 
ſc, che natives of all the wealth they had, and then con- 
n- demn'd the wretches 5 Ae! mines Ar life, to work for - 
more. 
vi Lucy. Well, I ſhall never r approve of your Cie of 
16, govergments I ſhould think it much more politic, as 
a Vell as juſt, to find my ſubjects an eaſier employment. 
in Mil. It is a general maxim among the knowing part of 
mankind, that a woman without virtue, like a man with 
ey out honour or honeſty, is capable of any action, though 
ty. verer ſo vile: and yet what pains will they not take, 
ot what arts not uſe, to ſeduce us from our innocence, and 
ty. J make us contemptible and wicked, even in their own 
opinion? Then is it not juſt, thevillains to their coſt; 
nt. Gould find us fo ? But guilt makes ther-tuſpicious, and 
keeps them on their guard ; therefore we can take ad- 
vantage only of the young 2 innocent part of the ſex; 
who having never injured women, W m f 
from them. 1 : 
ind Lucy. Ay, they mull be young g indeed 25 Iz 0. IS 
dis Mi. Such a one, I think, I have found. As T have” | 
e paſſed through the city, I have ofigy, obſerved him 
bo Fn” and d Paying conſiderable: pl 
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4» GEORGE BARNWELL. 
_ thence I conclude he is empſoyedin affairs of conſequence, 


Lucy. Is he handſome? 1 
AHil. Ay, ay, the ſtripling is wal made, and has a 
good face. 4 
Lucy. About St IRS SY, fo 
Mill. Eighteen. = 5 ” 
Lucy, "3+ ER handſome, and about a hs You 80 
be vaſtly happy. Why, if you manage well, you * —_ 2 
him to yourſelf theſe two or three years. - 
Mil. If J manage well, I ſhall have done with "A be 


much ſooner. Having long had a deſign on him, and 
meeting him yeſterday, I made a full ſtop, and gazing 
wiſhfully on his face, aſk'd his name. He bluſt'd, and 
bowing very low, anſwer'd, George Barnwell. I begg'd 
his -pardon for the freedom I had taken, and told him 
that he was the perſon I had long wiſh'd to ſee, and to 
whom I had an affair of. importance to communicate at a 
proper time and place. He named a tavern; I talked of 
honour and reputation, and invited him to my ti6uſe. 
He ſwallowed the bait, promiſed to come, and this is the 
time. I expect him. ¶ Knocking at the doof.] Somebody 
knocks . D'ye hear; I am at home to nobody to: day 
but him. [Exit Lucy.) Leſs affairs muſt give way to 
thoſe. of more conſequence ; and Fam ſtrangely miſtaken 
if this does not prove of great ance to me, and 
to him too, before J have done with him. Nov after 
what manner ſhall T receive him? Let me conſider 
What manner of perſon am I to receive? He, is Foung, 
innocent, and ballful; therefore .I-muſt take care not to 
7 out of countenance at firſt, But then, if 1 
© have any fkill in phyſiognomy, he is amorous; and 
« with a little aſſiſtance, will ſoon. get the better of his 
maodeſty.“ I'll e'en truſt to nature, who does wonders, 
in theſe matters. If to ſeem What one is not, in order 
to be the better lik'd for what one really i is; if to ſpeak 
one thing, and mean the direct contrary, be art in 2 
Woman. — I know nothing of nature. 
Enter Barnwell, bowing very 2 7 at a ha 


Mil. Sir, the 28 and j e 5 
Mi bar 8 [Advancing 


125 Barn... Pardon me, 5 Madam! : x2 | WTI TIES 
r ee for! CS 2 
, * * her, and retires i in N 


Ce. 


Sa 


J. 


GEORGE BARNWELL. 
To ſee you here —— Excuſe the confuſion - —— 
Darn. I fear I am too bold —— © = 


ſo. - Pleaſe, Sir, to fit. I am as much at a lofs now to 


goodneſs in conferring it. 
Barn. I I. N 1 8 erpeded me: 1 promiſed, to 


42 25 » 


come. ; 


Mil. That is the more ſorprizing ; few mien are fach 


religious obſervers of their word. 
"Babs: All, who are honeſt, are. 


e 


Mil. To one another; but we ſimple 1 are | fol - 
Pike thought of conſequence enough | to Fin a place in 


— 2 »« 2 ws ++ 


their remembrance. RY 
j "[ Laying Ber Band on 55 as by e 


** Her diſorder is ſo great, ſhe don't perceive ſhe 
has laid her hand on mine. Heav' ns! how ſhe trembles! 


What can this mean? LA. 


Mill. The intereſt IJ have in all that telives to you, 
(the reaſon of Which you ſhall know hereafter) excites 


mi y curioſity; ; and were 1 ſure you would pardon my pre- 


farmpricn, 1 ſhould deſire to know! your” e ſentiments 
on a very patticular ſübect . 


Barn. Madam, you may cominand my poor thoughts 
on any ſubject. wy fea ee would: Ay 
. Your think me bold. | 1 £63 


Barn. No, indeed. e 9912395 len Batten BE 
Mil. What then are Your" ons of SEALS 
Barn. "If „of mean "the lore of women, 9 not 


thought of it at all. My youth and circumſtanoes make 


ſaeh 56h00 its improx r in me yet. But if you mean 
the general love we owe'tb"tmankind: I thindt ho one has 


more of it in his temper than myſelf. I don't Kid that 


perſon i in the World, "whoſe happineſs I'dorfriwiſhy and 


wou'n' þr romote, were it in my power. Anat a 


manner love ny uncle, and! . une > tab 

my friend, fl en LS band LS 
Mil. You liave a friend then, whom J bees 
Barn. As he does me, Stcertyi «5 . dts ou 15 Ji 


Mil. He is, no doubt, often dige with wenn com. 


pany and converſa tion Fee: 


Barn. We live in one Houſe an®borh"lrv the fame” 15 


— - 
7 — 


vorehy-merchant. _ 1 
| | 8 3 2 5 i 


II. Alas, Sir, k may juſtly apprehend you think me 


receive this honour as I ought, as Tam ore mou at 2 


. —˙ wnmongy my 
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2 GEORGE BARNWELL. 
Mil. Happy, happy youth | Who'er thou art, I en- 


vy thee, and ſo muſt all, who ſee and know this youth.“ 


What have I loſt by being form'd a woman! I hate my 


ſex, my ſelf. Had I 7a a man, I might, perhaps, 


haye been as happy in your friendibes, as he who now 
enjoys it; but as it is 
Barn. I never obſerv'd woman before; or this 3 is, 


— 


ſure, the moſt beautiful of her ſex. [Afide.] You ſeem 
diſordered, Madam. — May I know the cauſe * 


Mil. Do not aſk me — I ean never ſpeak it, whatever 
is the cauſe. I wiſh for things impoſſible. I would be a 
ſervant, bound to the ſame * to live i in one houſe 
with you. 8 0 

Barn. How ſtrange, and yet how kind her words and 
actions are! And the effect they have on me is as ſtrange, 
I feel deſires I never knew before. I muſt be gone, 
while I have power to go. [Afide.] Madam, I n 
r my leave. f 

Mil. You vill not, ſure, leave me fo ſoon! 4 

Barn. Indeed I muft. 

Mil. You cannot be fo cruel ! I have prepar'd a poor 
ſupper, at which I promis'd myſelf your company. 

Barn. I am ſorry I muſt refuſe the honour you de- 


| ſigned me: but my duty to my maſter calls me hence, 


1 never yet neglected his ſervice. He is ſo gentle, and 
ſo _Lood 2 maſter, that ſhould I wrong him, though he 
might forgive me, I ſhould never forgive myſelf. 
il. Am refuſed by the firſt man, the "As favour 
I ever ſtoop'd to aſk ? Go then, thou proud hard-hearted 
youth; but know, you are the only man that could be 
found, who would let me ſue twice for, greater favours. 
Barn. What ſhall I do! How ſhall I $9 or ſtay! _ 
Mil. Vet do not, do not leave me. I with my ſex's 
ride would meet your ſcorn; but when I look upon you, 


when I behold thoſe eyes. — Oh!] ſpare my tongue, and 


Jet my bluſhes—this flood of tears too, that will force its 
way, declare—what woman's modeſty ſhould hide. 
Born. Oh, Heavens ! ſhe loves me, n as I am, 
Her looks, her words, her flowing tears confeſs i F And 
can I leave her then? Oh, never, vever! Madam, dry 


up your tears: you ſhall command me always, 3 1 wil 
"Ray here for ever, if you would have me. 


. 895 ſhe _ wheedled him out o his ine of 


— — — — — ——— — — ˙—IB— ˖˙·*¾ — — Ws 
_ — — . - — ê3g.ͥ. —— 2 — AB eas, 


* 
GEORGE BARNWELI 


1- obedience already, and will ſtrip him of all the reſt, one 
pF after another, till the has left him as few as her ladyſhip, 
y or myſelf. 
Sy Mill. Now you are kind, indeed; but I mean pot to 
W detain you always: 1 would have you ſhake off all ſlaviſſi 
obedience to your maſter ; but you may ſerve him ſtill. 
Sy Lucy. Serve him ſtill! Ay, or he'll have no opportu- 
m WM nity of fingering his caſh; and then he*ll not ſerve your 
end, I'll be ſworn. | 5 LAſide. 
er ä 2 2 Blunt. M x 
2 Blunt. Madam, ſupper's on the table. 
ſe Mill. Come, Sir, you'll excuſe all defeds. My 
| thoughts were too much employed on my gueſt to ob- 
1d ſerve the entertainment. ¶ Exeunt Barnwell and Millwood: 
e. Blunt. What! is all this preparation, this elegant ſup- 
e, per, variety of wines, and muſic, far the entertainment 


Ny of that young fellow? | 
Lucy. So it ſeems. . 
Blunt. How ! is our miſtreſs turned fool at Jaſt ? She's 


in love with him, I ſuppoſe. 


or Lucy. I ſuppoſe not. But ſhe deſigns to make him 1 in 
| love with her, if ſhe can. 
le- Blunt. What will ſhe get by that? He ſeems under 


ce, age, and can't be ſuppos'd to have much money. 

nd Lucy. But his 4 er has, and that's the fame thing, 
be as ſhe'll manage it. | 
Bluut. I don't like this fooling with a 3 young | 


ur fellow ; - While ſhe's endeavouring to enſnarẽ him, the iſh 
SY | may be caught herſelf. 44 
be Lucy. Nay, were ſhe hke me, that. would certaioly 11 
s. be the conſequence; for, I confeſs, there is fomerhing : 
4 in youth and innocence that moves me mightily. | 
x'$ Blunt. Yes, ſo does the ſmoothneſs and plumpneſs of | 


ou, a partridge move a mighty deſire i in the oY to be the 
nd deſtructtion of it. 
its il Lucy. Why, birds are their prey, and men are ours 
| though, as you obſerved, we are ſometimes caught our- 
im, ſelves. But that, I dare ſay, will never be the Fe of 
.nd daf miſtreſs. ME | 
dry WM: -::5 Blunt. J wiſh it may prove ſo; for you N we all 
0 depedd upon her. Should ſhe criſls- away her time with 
. you Bi Fellow that there” s nothing 10 92 90 9 we 
- | 
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14 GEORGE BARNWELL. 

Lucy. There's no danger of that; for I am fare ſhe 
has no view in this affair but intereſt. 

| Blunt, Well, and what hopes are there of fuccel; of 
that? ; 

Lucy. The bn aa that can Le. "Tis true the 
youth has his ſcruples ; but ſhe'll ſoon teach him to an- 
ſwer them, by ſtifling his conſcience. Oh, the lad is in 
a kopeful way, depend upon t! Cores 
SCENE draws, and:diſcovers Barnwell and Millwood at 

ſupper: An entertainment f N e and finging. ** 
ich they come forward. 

Barn. What can I anſwer ? ; All that 1 know Ks that 
you are fair, and I am miſerable. 

2 Mill. We are both ſo, and yet the fault i is in our- 

W 

Bart. To eaſe our preſent anguiſh r into 
guilt, is to buy a mament's pleaſure with an age of pain. 

Mil. I ſhould have thought the joys of love as laſting 
as they are great; if ours prove otherwiſe, tis your | Ins 
conftancy muſt make them ſo. 

Barn. The law of hñedw'n will not Be revers'd, and that 
requires us to govern our paſſions. 

Mil. Ng give us ſenſe of beauty and . ann! yet 
forbid us ro taſte and be happy, is a eruchy: to nature. 
Have we paſſions only to torment us? x47 
Barn. To hear your talk, though in the cake ON vice; 
to gaze upon your beauty, preſs your hand, * and.ſee your 
fſnow white boſom heave and fall,” inflames my withes ; 
my puke beats high, my ſenſes are all in a hurry, and 
J ani on the rack of wild 3 for a moment's 
gui pleaſure, ſhall 1 loſe' my innocence; : 49 rage ol 
mind, — hopes of ſoli W e 56 

Ai, Chimeras all 1- #7. Dk 

| Bern. I would not yer. AY ON—— fret < 

Nelu ant thus the merchant quits his cg, 
Anil trufts to roch and ſands, aud flormy fat; * 
24 hopes ſome unknown golden conf ts fad, . 

"Commits himſelf; though: doubtful,” to the. FIN . 
. anreb 2 Joys #0. e mount theſe 


Mil. ag s Me e 2 N i 8887 N e | 
„e Yo joys like cvonic n Rind, 10 bew a Me Eu. . 
; Lan, 
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| 1 C E NE. 1 Room in Thorowgood's How?, 

| Eu BARNWELL. 5 

e BAANW ELI. 
ow K are all things vn me Like ſome 
nN H thief who treads forbidden ground, and fain would 
. lurk unſeen, fearful I enter dach apartment of this well- 
t known hoùuſe. To guilty love, as if that were too little, 


r [MW alrcady have I added breach of truſt. A thief Can I 
know nyſelf that wretched thing, and look my honeſt 
t friend and injured: maſter in the face? Though hypo 


eriſy may a while conceal” my gaik, at length it will * 
— known, and public ſhame and ruin muſt enſue. In the 
mean time, what muſt be my life? Ever to ſpeak a lan- 
0 guage foreign to my heart ; hourly to add to the number 
of my crimes, in order to conceattons. - Sure ſuch. was 


g the condition of the grand apoſtateg hen firft he loſt bis 

" purity. * Like me, diſconſolate, he wandered ; and while 
bs in heaven, bore all his future hell about him. | 

it B : Rater TRUEMAN. 

: Tr. Barnwell * how I 9 to fe you fate ! So 


3 pry” into the . < my — 1 ; Tn - 
r Tr. Unleſs you — the pain M e bas 5 
5 felt on” your account, yon can conceive how:much 
dare belov'd. But why thus cold and filent? When m 
s MW heart is full of joy foi your return, Why do you turn 
* away; why thus avoid me? What have I done? How am 
; T altered fince you ſaw me laſt? Or rather; what: have. 
you done; and why are you thus eee 58 * am . 
the fame. 
Barn. What have: I done; indeed At Cal, * 
Tr. Not fpeak ! — nor look upon mel IF | | 
Barn. 2 my face he will — all 4 wouldeonoral; 


„ 2 


: at 10 0 + 2K ever fad 7 3 whe — "os $1 veer} 
fo.” - this. -unkindneſs ſtrikes at the root of ee 875 
he it in any breaſt but mine. 


rs GEORGE BARNWE LI. 
Barn. I am not well. [ Turning to him.] Sleep has 
been a ſtranger to theſe eyes ſince you beheld them laſt, 
Tr. Heavy they look indeed, and ſwoln with tears; 
— now they overflow. Rightly did my ſymparhizing 
heart forebode laft night, when thou waſt abſent, ſome- 
thing fatal to our peace. 
Barn. Your friendthip engages you too far. My trou- 
bles, whate*er they are, are, mine alone: you have no in- 


„ 


tereſt in them, nor ought) you | ur concern for me to give you 


a moment's pain. A 
Tr. You ſpeak as if you "know of Fiend nothing 
but the name. Before I ſaw your grief, I felt it. Since 


74: © we parted laſt I have ſſept no more than you, but pen- 
e * five in my chamber fat alone, and ſpent the tedious 


night in wiſhes for your ſafety and return ; ? e'en now, 


though ignorant of the cauſe, your forrow corals me to 


the heart. 

Barn. I will not be always thus. Friendſhip 554 all 
engagement? ceaſe, as circumftances and occaſions' vary; 
and fince you once may hate me, pcrhaps it might be bet- 
ter for us both, that now you loved me leſs. 

Tr. Sure I but dream ! Without a cauſe would Ws: 
well aſe me thus? Ungenerons and ungrateful youth, 
farewel; I ſhall endeavour to follow your advice. Going. 
Yet ſtay, perhaps: I am too raſh, and angry when the cauſe 
demands compaſſion. Some unforeſeen cHlamity may 

4 have befallen him too great to bear. 

Barn. What part am I reduced to act! Tis vile and 
baſe to move his temper thus, the beſt of friends and 
ment -* > - 

Fr. I am to blame; pr the forgive me, Barnwell. 
Try to compoſe your ruffled mind ; and let me know the 
cauſe that thus tranſports you from yourſelf; wy 3 
_ counſel may reſtore your peace. 

Barn. All that is poſſible for man to do foe man, your 

Fg generous friendſhip” may effeQ; but here even that's in 

vain. 

Tr. Something eres is: boring in your breaſt ; 
Ob, give it vent, and let me ſhare your grief; *twill eaſe 
your pain. ſhould it admit no N and make it Jighter 
by the part I bear. 

Barn. Vain fapyolirionts my woes increite by being 

| ren; ſhould the cauſe be ä they would exceed 

all bounds , 5 


_ _GEORGE BARNWELL. 9 

Tr. So well I know thy honeſt heart, guilt cannot 
harbour there. 

Barn. Oh, torture inſupportable ! [ Afrde. 

Tr. Then why am I excluded? Have I a ous 
I would conceal from you? 

Barn. If ſtill you urge me on this hated ſubject, Du 
never enter more beneath this roof, nor ſee your face 
again. | TY 
; Tr. Tis range — but 1 have done, lay but you 
hate me not. 

Barn. Hate you! I am not that monſter yet. 

Tr. Shall our friendſhip ſtill continue? | 

Barn. It's a bleſſing I never was worthy of, yet n now 
myſt ſtand on terms; and but upon conditions « can con- 
firm it. 

Tr. What are they? 

Barn- Never hereafter, though y you ſhould in at 

my _—_ deſire to know more than I am willing to 
reve 


Tr. *Tis hard ; but aps any condition I muſt be 


your friend. 
Barn. Then, as much as one loſt to > himſelf. can- he 
another's, I am your's. 2 


Tr. Be ever ſo, and may heaven reſtore | . 
© Barn. Will yeſterday return? We have heard the 
© olorious ſun, that till then inceſſant roll'd, once ſtop d 


- © his rapid courſe, and once went back. The dead _ - 


© riſen, aud parched rocks pour'd forth a liquid ſtream 
© to quench a people's thirſt. The ſea. divided, and 
© form'd walls of water, while a whole nation pale'd i in 


* ſafety through its ſhady boſom. Hungry lions have -. Ws. 


© refus'd their prey; and men unhurt have walk'd an IE | 

* conſuming flames ; 3 but never 1 did * once pa * 

Cc 1 5 3 2 2 - 
return. 5 ; * +4 ES * ; 4. by 


* Tr. Though the a chain of 1 time has never. © - 
once bcen broke, nor ever will, but uninterrupted muſt _ 
keep on its courſe, till loſt in eternity, it ends where 


a KX „ 


it firſt began; yet as heaven can repair whatever evils 


time can bring upon us, we ought never t6 deſpair.” 


But buſineſs requires our attendance z buſineſs the outh's 
beſt preſervative from ill, as idleneſs his-worik of ms. 
Full Jou go with me? 
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IJ Fhovgh I had rather die than ſpeak my ſhame ; thong 
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0 GEORGE BARNWE LI. 

Barn. I'll take a little time to reflect on what has paſt, 
and follow you. [ Exit Trueman. I might have truſted 
Trueman, and engaged him to apply to my uncle t 

repair the wrong I have done my mafter 5 but what of 
Millwood ? Muſt J expoſe her too? Ungenerous and 
© baſe! . Then heaven requires it not. But heaven re. 
* quires that 1 forſake her. What! never to ſee her 
more? Does heaven require that? J hope I may ſe 
ber, and heaven not be offended. Preſumptuous hope! 
D early already have I proved my frailty. Should [ 
© once more tempt heaven, I may be left to fall, nere 
© to riſe again ., Yet, thail-F leave her, for ever Tears 
her, and not Tex her know the cauſe? She who loves 
me with ſuch a boundleſs paſhon ! Can cruelty be duty 
J judge of what ſhe then muſt feel, by what I now en 


dure. The love of life, and fear of ſhame, oppoſed bi: 


zs deatli or ſhame, like wind and tide in 
raging, conflict A, when neither can prevail, keep me i 
doubt. How then can I determine? | | 
2 2 - _Hner THOROWGOOD. 

Ther. Without a cauſe aſſign'd, or notice given, to 
abſent yourſelf laſt night was a fault, young man, and! 
eame to chide you for it, but hope J am prevented, 
That modeſt bluſh, the confuſion ſo vifible in your fact, 

{peak grief. and flame. When we have offended heaven, 
it requires no more; and ſhall man, who needs himſel 
to be forgiven, be harder to appeaſe? If my pardon « 
love be of moment to your peace, look up ſecure d 
_—— = SD Cf 3] 
Barn. This goodneſs has o'ercome me. F 4/ide.] Oh 
Sir, you know not the nature and extent of my offence, 
and I ſhould abuſe your miſtaken bounty to receive i, 


inclination tro 


- Tacks could not have forced th 

7 8 breaſt, your kindneſs has. 1 | 
 - Thor. Enough, enough, whate'er it be; this concen 
| ſhews- you're convinced, and I am ſatisſied. How pai 
ful is the fenſe of guilt to an ingenuous mind? Some 
youthful folly, which it were prudent not to enguit 
into. When, we conſider the frail condition of hun 
- © nity, it may raiſe our piry, not our wonder, that youtl 
* ſhould go aſtray; when reaſon, weak at the beſt, opp 

A ſed to inclination, ſcarce formed, and wholly unafliti 


e guilty ſecret from 


GEORGE BARNWELL.- = | 
« by experience, faimiy contends, or wilkag! becomes 
5 7 ape of ſenſe. The ſtate of youth is bee to be 
* deplored, and the more ſo, becauſe they ſee it not; 
© being then to danger moſt expoſed, when they are leaſt —_— 
« prepared for their defence? LA... 

Bars. It will be known, and you'l recal your pardon . * "mi: 
and abhor me. 

_ Thor. I never will. Yet be upon your guard in this 
gay thoughtleſs ſeaſon of your life; when the ſenſe of 
«pleaſure”s quick, and 1 5 high, the voluptuous 
« appetites, raging and herce, demand the ſtrongeſt 
« curb ; take heed of a relapſe; when vice becomes ha- 
bitual, the very power of leaving i it is loſt, | 

Barn. Hear me, on my knees, confeſs „ 

. Thor. Not a ſyllable more upon this ſubject; it were 
not mercy but cruelty, to hear what muſt give you ſuch 
torment to ceveal. 

Barn. This generoſſ ity amazes and diſtracts me. 

Fbor. This remorſe makes thee dearer to me than if 
thou hadſt never offended. Whatever is your fault, of 
this J am certain, twas harder for you to offend, than 
me to pardon. [LExit. Thorawgood. 
Barn. Villain! Villain! Villain! ! baſely to wrong ſo 
excellent a man. Should I return again to folly ? —— 
Detefted thought !—But. what of Millwood 1271 ? 
Why, I renounce her; I give her up. The . 
des orer, and virtue has prevailed. Reaſon may con- . 
vince, but gratitude compels. This uylooked for gene. 
7 has av” 'd me from deſtruction. Lei. : ns 
1 Enter a Fvotman. 1 
Foot. Sir, two > ladies from yur uncle f in the country | 1 
t defire to ſee you. af 
Barn. Who ſhould they, be, [4k . 1 Tell them, Th Gt 
F wait upon em. i 
Barn. Methinks I dread to * ks every -ching - 
#larms, me,—Guilt, what a coward haſt thok. made . 


8 CE N FE, 2 Room in. Te pc dal. | 
Enter Millwood, Lucy, and a Fauoiman. 
Foot. Ladies, he'll wait · upon you d . 
ill. Tis: very well. —T thank ou. x 1 as 
Enter BARNWEL: . | 
e Confalion ! „ 
23 
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{ 
welcome gueſt; I feared as much; the unhappy are ſo 
if 1 where. 
= 7 Barn. Will nothing "IN my utter ryin content you ? 
"4 Mil. Unkind and-cruel! Loſt myſelf, your happineſs 
is now my only cure. 

| 

| 


Barn. How did you 5 admiſſion? 


family without ſuſpicion, and with much reſpect con · 
ducted here. * 
Barn. Why did you come at all? J 


take my leave for ever, Such is the malice of-my fate; 

1 go hopeleſs, deſpairing ever to return. This hour is 

5 all I have left: one ſhort hour is all I have to beſtow 

on love and you, for whom 1 thought the en life too 
ſhort. as 


Barn, Then we are met to part for ever 2 


— 
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ſence ſhall ever put agperiod to my grief, or make me 
love you leſs. The * mp lt ae you, yet condemn 
ne o ᷑ttr. Figs? 

Barn. beds you: N 2 pprore your reſolution, 


and rejoicę to hear it is * is nne have 
well weigh'd and. fofind i it ſo. 
Lucy. I am afraid tfie young man bas more ſenſe than 
ſhe thought he had. 4} + fd 
a Barn. Before Tu came, 1 bag determiryd never to 
ſee you more. | 
M1. Confofion! e LAſdl. 
Lucy. Ay, we ape all out; ; this is a turn ſo unexpected, 
chat I ſball make nothing of my part; they muſt e'en 
; the ſcene þetwixt themſelves. : | LAlſidt. 
Mil. "Twas ſome relief to think, tho? abſent, you 
| would lovg me ſtill; but tofind, « tho? fortune had been 
5 ia - © indulgent, tha you, more cruel and inconſiſtant, you 
bad 1 olyed to caſt me ff. This, as 1 never r could ex · 
* bare not learnt to bear. 
arn, Tam ſorry to hear you blame 1 in a rſoly 


* 
1 


— ** 
ra 4 


to n de never had met ? 


Mill. That angry look tells me, that here I am an un · 


Mil. Saying we were deſired by your uncle to > vilt, 
and deliver a meſſage to you, we were received by the | 


Mil. I . ſhall trouble you more. Pm come to 


Mil. It na. Vet think not that time or ab. 


Yon that ſo well becomes us both. 
g . 15 * d reaſon for what I 46, ur y you Ny "FER 6ne, | 
Barz. Can we want a reaſon for parties whe ore 0 


GEORGE BARNWELL. 


Mil: Look on me, Barnwell. Am I deform'd or old, 
that ſatiety ſo ſoon ſucceeds enjoyment ? Nay, lock 
again; am I not ſhe whom yeſterday you thought the 
faireſt and the kindeſt of her ſex 3 whoſe hand, trembling. 
with ecſtaſy, you preſs'd and moulded thus, while on me 
eyes you guard with ſuch e as if deſire increaſed 
by being WIT: : 

Barn. No more; let me repent my 15 follies, if 
poſible, x — 'remembring what my en 
L pd is my frailey, chat vis a 
Mil. Where is the danger, ſince we are to part? 
Barn. The thought of that already is too painful. 
Mi. If it be painful to part, then _— 10Pey at leaſt, 
you do not hate me ; 
Barn. No—no—I never faid 1 did . my heat ? 
Mil. Perhaps you pity me? | 
Barn. I do—I do Indeed I do. 
Mil. You'll think upon me? | 
- Barn, Doubt it not, while I can a think at all, 
| Mil, You may judge an embrace at parting too great 
a favour—though it would be the laſt. ¶ He draws back, 
A look _ then ſuffice—Farewel—for ever. - 
: [Exeunt Millwood and 18 . 
Barn. If to reſolve to ſuffer be to e As have 
rente Wee victory! : 
Re. enter MILLWOOD 0 LUCY.” 
- Mil. One thing I had forgot ; — I never miuſt'1 return 
to my own houſe again. This I thought proper to let 
you know, leſt you mind ſhould chavge, and you ſhould 
change, aud you ſhould ſeek in vain to find me there. 
Forgive me this ſecond intruſion; Tonly came to give von 
this caution, and that, perhaps, was needl ess. 
Barn. 1 hope it was 3 5 yet it is UG and I muſt thanks 


for it. e 
Mil. My friend, your arm £7 0 Lacy, 1 Now, 1 am 
gone for erer "TH Foing. vl. 


Barn. One thing more—Sure there's no dan er in 
knowing where you- 90 ? If you think other .. 
Mil. Alas} fo mY us # 1 Ne 3 PEE, | 
7 Lucy. We are rights: 1 find; ; char wy ns. 2} 
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22 G EORGE BARNWELL. 
Barn. Humanity obliges me to with you well: why 


will you thus expoſe yourſelf to needleſs troubles 


* Lucy. Nay, there's no help for it; the muſt quit the 
town immediately, and the kingdom as ſoon as poſſible. 


It was no ſmall matter, you may be ſure, that could make 
her reſolve to leave you. | 


Mil. No more, my friend ; ſince he for whoſe dear ake 


alone I ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, is kind and pitie: 
me;  where'er I wander, thro' woods and deſarts be- 


nighted and forlorn, that thought ſhall give me comfort. 


Barn. For my ſake! — Oh, tell me how, which way 


am I ſo curs'd to bring ſuch ruin on thee? 


Mil. No matter; I am contented with my lot. 
Barn. Leave me not in this uncertaipty, 
Mil. I have ſaid too much. | 5 


Barn. How, how am I the cauſe of your undoing? 


Mil. To know it will but encreaſe your troubles. 
Barn My troubles can't be greater than they are, 
I. cy. Well, well, Sir, if ſhe won't ſatisfy you, I will. 
Barn. J am bound to you beyond expreſfian. - 
- Mil. Remember, Sir, that I deſired you. not to hear it. 
Barn. Begin, and eaſe my racking expectation. 
Lucy. Why, you muſt know, my lady here was an 
only child, and her parents dying while ſhe was young, 
left ber and her fortune (no inconſiderable one, I aſſure 
you) to the care of a gentleman, who has a good eſtate 


* 


Mil. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich enou gh; but 
what are riches when compar'd to love? _ 
Tucy. For a while he perform'd the office of a faithful 


guardian, ſettled her in a houſe, hir'd her ſervants.— But 


you have ſeen in what manner ſhe liy'd, ſo I need ſay no 
more of that. 


% 


II Pow I ſhall live hereafter, Heaven knows! 


Lacy. All things went on as one could with ; till ſome 


time ago, his wife dying, he fell violently in love with bis 


charge, and would fain have marry'd her. Now the man 


is neither old nor ugly, but a good perſonable ſort of a 


man, but I don't know how it was, ſhe could never en- 


dure him. In ſhort, ber we ſo provoked him, that 


be brought in an account 


he wakes her 


his executorſhip, vherein 
getxor to him. — . neil 


Mil. A wide in itſelf, but more than enough 


h to ruin. 


GEORGE BARNWE LL. 
me, whom, by this welt unt, he had ſtripp d 
before. 

Lucy. Now, ſhe baviog deiches money nor friend, ex 
cept me, who am as unfortunate as herſelf, he compell'd 
her to paſs his account, and give bond for the ſum he de- 


«XP 


manded ; but ſtill provided handſomely for her, and con- 


- tinued his courtſhip, till being inform'd by his ſpies (tru- 
ly I ſuſpect ſome in her own family) that you were en- 
tertain'd at her houſe, and ſtaid with her all night, he 
came this morning raving and ſtorming like a madman, 


talks no more of marriage (ſo there's no hope of making 


up matters that way) but vows her ruin, unleſs ſhe'll al- 


low him the fame favour that he ſuppoſes ſhe granted you. 
Barn. Muſt ſhe be ruin'd, or nd her ee in ano- 


ther's arms? 

Mil. He gave me but an hour to reſolve in; " that's 
happily ſpent with you.—— And now I go — 

Barn. To be expos'd to all the rigours of the varions 
ſeaſons ; the ſummer? s parching heat, and winter's cold; 
unhouſed, to wander, 15 iendleſs, thro? the unhoſpitable 
world, in miſery and want ; attended with fear and dan- 


ger, and purſued by malice and revenge. Wouldſt thou 


endure all this for me, and can I do n. nothing, 


to prevent it? 
Lucy. Tis really a pity there can be no way . out. 


Barn. Oh, where are all my reſolutions now ? Like 


vole rare vepcurs, of the morning dew, chas*d by the ſun's 


warm beams, they” re vaniſh'd and loſt, 20 tho! thay had 


9 Now, I adviſe her, Sir, to comply with aha gen- | 
tha ; * that would not only pe al end 0 her troubles, 


* but make her fortune at Once.” * "5 — # 
Barn. Tormenting fiend, mak 1 bad racher. eriſh, 
nay, ſec her periſh, than have her faved by him. I will, 


myſelf, prevent her ruin, though wirh my a. A de. 


wap 8 pinience; PIt return nn, 


ceive, you had loſt him. 


Nil. That, I muſt confeſs; was * FINER <a; not | 


foreſee 3 IJ was only afraid he ſhould' ras. Pome without 
money. You know, a houſe af 6 cater N me „ like wire, 


at * ; ps a 


492 


1 | 


[Exit Barriwell. 5 
3 0 Twas well you came, r, by what Fean 92. 
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T GEORGE BARNWE LL. 


Lucy. That's very true; but then you ſhould be rea. 
ſonable in your demands; tis a pity to diſcourage a young 
man. 5 | | ; 
Mil. Leave that to me. N 

Re- enter BA RNWELL, with a bag of money. 
Barn. What am I about to do ? -—— Now you, who 


boaſt your reaſon all ſufficient, ſuppoſe yourſelves in my 


condition, and determine for me; whether 'tis right to 


let her ſuffice for my faults, or, by this ſmall addition to 
my guilt, prevent the ill effects of what is paſt. 


Lucy Theſe young ſinners think every thing in the 


ways of wickedaefs fo ſtrange ! — But I could tell him, 
' + that this is nothing but what's very common; for one 
vice as naturally begets another, as a father a ſon. But 
he'll find out that himſelf, if he lives long enough. 


[ Afide, 


Barn. Here, take this, and with it purchaſe your de- 


| liverance, return to your houſe, and live in peace and 


ſafety. 


Mil. So, I may hope to ſee you there again? 
Barn. Anſwer me not, but fly, leſt in the agonies of 
my remorſe. I take again What is not mine to give, and 
abandon thee to want and miſery. 5 
Mil. Say but you'll come. | 
Barn. You are my fate, my Heaven or my hell; only 
me hereafter as you pleaſe. 
[ Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. 


What have 1 done? Were my reſolutions founded on 


reaſon, and pt made? Why then has Heaven ſuf . 


fer'd me to fall? I ſought not the occaſion; and if my 
heart deceives me not, compariſon and generoſity were 
my motives * Ts virtue inconſiſtent with itſelf, or are 
© vice and virtue only empty names; or do they depend on 
« accidents, beyond our power to produce, or to prevent; 
© wherein we have no part, and yet muſt be determined 


by the event? — But why ſhould I attempt to reaſon? 
All is confuſion, horror, and remorſe. I find I am loſt, 


caſt down- from all my late erected hope, and plunged 
again in guilt, yet ſcarce know how or why: :?: 
Such undiflinguiſh'd horrors make my brain, 


END OF ras SECOND ACT.” 
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N nes BARNWELI, ag 
r 
8 E E N E. A Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. © | 


ling at a table. 

* THOROWGOOD. 
1ETHINKS I would not only have you FTI 
the method of merchandiſe, and practiſe it here- 


. hp 


, after merely as a means of getting wealth: it will be 
© well worth your pains to ſtudy it as a ſcience, to ſee. . 


how it promotes humanity, as it has open'd, -and yet 
« keeps up an intercourſe between nations, far remote 
C * irony one another in ſituation, cuſtoms and religion; 


3 3 ;rowg od and Trueman di covered (with account books ) 


romoting arts, induſtry, peace, and plenty; by mu- 5 


c fo beneſits, diffuſing mutual love from pole to pole. 


6 . 7. Something of this I have conſider'd, and hope, s 


c by your aſſiſtance, to extend my thoughts much far- 
ther. I have obſery'd thoſe countries where trade is 
promoted and encouraged, do no: make diſcoveries to 
deſtroy, but to improve mankind by love and friend- 
ſhip 3; to tame the fierce, and poliſh the moſt ſavage; to 
teach them the advantage of honeſt traffick, by taking 
. from them, with their own conſent, their uſeleſs ſuper- 
c  fluities, and giving. them, i in return, what, from their 


iguorance in manual arts, their ſituation, or ſome other 


« accident, they Rand in need. of. 

Thor. Tis juſtly obſerr'd : the EPR” 1 eaſt, luxu- 
„riant, abounds with gliftering gems, bright pearls; aro- 
© matic ſpices,” and health-reſtoring drugs: the late- 
„found weſtern world's rich earth glows with-unnum- 
« ber'd.ycins of gold and filver ore. Ou every climate, 


and an every country, Heaven,] ns beſtow'd ſome good, 


© peculiar to itſelf, It is the induftrious merchant's buſt- 

* neſs. to collect the various bleſſings of each ſoil and eli- 

mate; and, with tlie product of the whole, to enrich 
his gative country.” —— Well, I have examin'd ycur, 
accounts; they are not only juſt, as I have always found 


mem, but regularly kept, and fairly enter'd. I Ann . 


your diligence. . Method in buſineſs is the ſureſt guide: 
© he who neglects it, frequently ſcumbles, and always 


© wanders perplex'd, uncertain, and in, e Are 


˖ NN accounts ready for my OL E He < fork, > 


ot ule to be thi laſt on 28 occaſions. 2 
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22 
5 GEORGE BARNWELL. 
Tir. Upon receiving your orders he retir'd, I thought 


— 


in ſome confuſion. If you pleaſe, I'll go and haſten him. line 


J hope he has not been guilty of any neglect. gag 
Thar. I'm now going to the Exchange; let him know = 
at my return expect to find him ready.  [Exeunt, n 
Enter Maria with a book. Sits and reads. hea; 


Aa. How forcible is truth? The weakeſt mind, in- 222 
bi d with love of that, fix*d and collected in itſelf, with his 
Lindifference beholds the united force of earth andhell op- boat 
poſing. Such ſouls are rais'd above the ſenſe of pain, or Por 
o. ſupported that they regard it not. The martyr cheap. i 

ly purchaſes his Heaven: ſmall are his ſufferings, great ſo ſe 


is his reward. Not ſo the wretch who combats love with vice 
duty: whoſe mind, weaken'd and diſſolved by the ſoft 5 
this 


Päaſſion, fecble and hopeleſs, oppoſes his own deſires 
What is an hour, a day, a year of pain, to a whole life 
of tortures ſuch as theft? oo OE RE 4 
ö inter Trueman. 8 | 
5 bs Oh, Barnwell! Ol, my friend! how art thou Teput 
allen! N | Me | : 
Ma. Ha! Barnwell! What of him? Speak, ſay, what jur d 
of Barnwell ? „„ . #4 
Tr. Tis not to be conceal'd: I've news to tell of him, 
that will afli& your generous. father, yourſelf, and all 
Who know him. 2 | | 
Ma. Defend us, Heaven! 
Tr. I cannot ſpeak it. See there. 6 
P22. Trueman gives a letter, Maria reads. 
I know my abſence will ſurpriſe my honour'd ma- 
t fter and yourſelf; and the more, when you ſhall under- 
<«. ſtand, that the reaſon of my withdrawing, is, my har- 
<« ing embezzled part of the caſh with which I was en- 
& truſted. After this, tis needleſs to inform you, that 
*©. T-intend never to return again. Though this might 
4 have been known, by examining my accounts; yet to 
« prevent that unneceſſary trouble, aud to cut off al 
ec fruitleſs expectations of my return, I have left this 
«from the Joſt 2...» George Barnwell.” 
Fe. Loſt indeed! Vet how ſhould he be guilty of 
| | what he there charges himſelf withal, raiſes my wouder 
WF cqual to my grief. Never had youth a higher ſenſe of 
| virtue. Juſtly he thought, and as he thought he pradtil- 
ed); never was life more regular than his. An under- 


; a 
If 
F. 1 
> | 
1 


' GEORGE BARNWELL. 


ſtanding uncommon at his years, an open, generous man- 
lineſs of t temper : his manners ealy, unaffected and « en- 


paging.” . 
Ma. This, and much more you might have fad Frith 


truth. He was the delight of every * u N of ery 


heart that knew him. 
Tr. Since ſuch he was, and my fiend? 120 1 fuppore 


his loſs ? See, the faireſt, happieſt maid this wealthy city 


boaſts, kindly condeſcends to wee fax thy r; 1705 


„ ruin'd Barnwell ! 
Ma. Trueman, do you think a fog. delicate as his, 


fo ſenſible of ſhame, can e er ſubmit to live a flave to 


vice? 


this act of his, ſo contrary to his nature, mult have been 
cauſed by ſome unavoidab e neceſſity. 

Ma. Is there no means yet to preſerve him ? 

Tr. Oh, that there were! but few men recover their 
reputation loſt, a merchant never. Nor would he, I fear, 
though I ſhould find him, ever be brought to look his in- 
jur'd maſter in the face. 

Ma. 1 fear as much, and therefore would a never bare 

my father know it. i 
Tr. That's impoſſible. 217 
Ma. What's he fm? ah 1597 Joh 
Tr. *Tis conſiderable ; Poe mark'd i it neren to o thew 
it, with the letter, to your father, at his return. 

Ma. If I ſhould ſupply the money, could you ſo diſ- 

wa of that 1 07 the en as to wen this PT... 


4 ** 
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eva for! it, hr d was _ wal Nall never ese. 


Ma. In attempting to fave from ſhame, one whom x we, 


bope may yet return to virtue, to Heaven, and you, the 
only Witoelles of this action, I appeal, Whether 75 — 


tiog mil becoming. my ſex and charaRer; i 682 


Tr. Never, never. 80 well ; © los hike; Pm fre 
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GEORGE B AHNW EI. I. 
ro th Earth muſt approve the deed, and Heaven, 1 doubt ip 
not will reward it. mea 
Ma. If Heaven ſucceeds it, I am well rewarded; A of 1 
virgin's fame is ſullied by ſuſpicion's lighteſt breath: and nere 


therefore as this muſt be a ſecret from my father and the 55 

world, for Barowell's ſake, for mine, let j it be ſo to him. beh: 

[Exeunt, Pi 

bara 

STE N E. + h room in Milla bod-s Joſe. tow 

1 Enter Lucy and Blunt. bro: 

. 2e Well, what do; ou think of Millwood's Sade have 

now? 22 1 

Blunt. I own it is e 1 don't know which to Fl 

admire moſt, her feigned or his real paſſion; tho” I hare old 

3 ſomtimes been afraid that her avarice would diſcover nech 
| I her. Bur his youth and want of experience me! It the yout 
1 eaſier to impoſe upon W. nnd 
| Lucy. No, it is his love. To do him juſtice, horwith: 5 
ſtanding his. youth, he don't want underſtanding. But Z 

you men are much eaſier impoſed on in theſe affairs, than, and 

your vanity will allow you to believe. Let me ſee the whe 

Wiſeſt of you all as much in love with me as Barnwell i is WM tran! 

with Millwood, and I'M engage to make as great a fool MW plea! 

of him. with 


Blunt. And, all circymſtances conſider'd, to make as 
much money 55 him too! 

Lucy. I can't anſwer for that. Fir artifice in making 
him rob his maſter at firſt, and the various ſtratagems by 
which ſhe has obliged him, to continue that courſe, afto- 
niſh even me, who know her ſo well. 

Blunt. But then you are to conf) der that the money 
was his maſter's. 
© Lucy. There was the difficulty of it. Had it been his 
OWN, 1 = had been nothing. Were the world his, ſhe 
might haye it for a ſmile. But thoſe golden days are 
done; he's ruin'd, and Millwood's hopes of further pro- 
* there, are at an end. 
Blunt. That's no more than we all expected. 
Lacy. Being call'd by his maſter to make up his ac. 
counts, he was forc'd to quit his houſe and ſervice, and 
wiſely flies to Millwood for relief and entertainment. 

Biunt. E have not heard of this before: how Ge ſhe re. 

geire him? 2 5 


— RE 
>> — I a a 


GEORGE BARNW E I. I. 


Tucy. As you would expect. She wonder'd what he - 
mean't, was aſtoniſh'd at his impudence, and with an air 
of modeſty peculiar to herſelf, {wore ſo heartily that ſhe 
never ſaw him before, that ſhe pur me out of countenance. 

Blunt. That's much indeed But how did Barnwell 
. behave ! x 
Lucy. He grieved; and at length, enraged at this bar- 
barous treatment, was preparing to be gone; and making 
towards the door, ſhew'd a ſum of money, which he had 
brought from his maſter's, the laſt he is ever We to 
b have from thence; A | the 

Blunt. But then, Millwood ? 

Hany. Ay, ſhe, with her uſual 1 returned to her 
old arts of lying, ſwearing, and diſſembling; hung on his 
neck, wept and {wore 'twas done in jeſt. The amorous 

youth melted into tears, threw the money into her lap, 
and ſwore he had rather die than think her Halle. . | | 

Blunt. Strange infatuation! | 

Lucy. But what enſued was ſtranger ſtill. as doubts 
and Chen followed by reconcilement, ever encreaſe love 
where the paſſion is ſincere; ſo in him it caus'd ſo wild a 
tranſport of exceſſive fondneſs, ſuch joy, ſuch grief, ſuch 
pleafure, and ſuch anguiſh, that nature ſeem'd ſinkiug 
with the weight, and his charm'd ſoul diſpoſed to quit his 
breaſt for hers. Juſt then, when every paſhon with law 

leſs anarchy prevail'd, and reaſon was in the raging tem- 
peſt loft, the cruel, artful Millwood prevaiPd upon the 
vretched youth to erer what 1 tremble but to 
thick ou. : : 
Blunt. IJ am amaz'd ! What can it hep 825 e 
| Lucy. You will be more fo, to hear it is to attempt the 
life of his neareſt relation, and beſt benefactor—— | 
Blunt. His uncle ! whom we have often heard him 5 
ſpeak of, as a gentleman of a large eſtate, and fair cha- 
rafter, i in the country where he lives! 21's 
* Lucy. The ſame. She was no ſooner poſſeſſed of the 
laſt dear purchaſe of his ruin; but her avarice, inſatiate 
as the grave, demanded this horrid ſacrifice. BarnwelPs 
near relation,” and unſuſpected virtue, muſt give too 
* eaſy means to ſieze this good man's treaſure: whoſe 
blood muſt ſeal the dreadful ſecret, and rn the ter- 
ſors of her, guilty fears. 
Blunt. Is it — ſhe can ld perſuade him to 45 an 


{ 


0 — 


23 r R ; 


GEORGE BARNWELT. 
| S like that? He is * honeſt, grateful, com- W She 


paſſionate, and and tho? his love, and her N inf 
* artful 2 have wrought him to practiſe what ſoup 
he moſt abhors; yet we all can witheſs for him, with IM ;ecur 


* what reluctance he has ftill complied : ſo many tears B. 
© he ſhed oe'r each offence, as might, if poſſible, ſanQify 2 
©* theft, and make a mert of a crime. wurd 

Lacy. *Tis true, at the naming. of the murder of his B. 
uncle he ſtarted into a rage; and, breaking from her arms, L: 


(where ſhe till then had held him with well-difſembled me h 
love, and falſe endearments) called her cruel, monſter, alrea 
devil, and told her ſhe was born for his 3 She Ml 4nd 
thought. it not for her purpoſe to meet his rage with her B, 
rage, but affected a moſt paſſionate fit of grief, railed a chere 
her fate, and curs'd her wayward ſtars, that till her erim. 
wants ſhould force her to preſs him to act ſuch deeds, as be in 


the muſt needs abhor as well as he. She told him ne- E. 

ceſſity had no law, and love no bounds; that therefore, durſe 

he never truly lov'd, but meant, in her neceſſity, to for- T ha 

fake her. Then ſhe kneel'd, and ſwore, that ſince by his Witl 

refuſal he had given her cauſe. to doubt his love, ſhe ne- . 
ver would ſee him more, unleſs, to prove it true, he der 

robb'd his uncle to ſupply her want, and amurderd him in th. 
to keep it from diſcovery by 3 

Blunt. I am aſtoniſhed ! What ſaid ge? parti. 


Lucy. Speechleſs he ſtood; but in his face 2 might 80 

have read, that various paſpons tore his very ſoul. Oft 

he in anguiſh threw his eyes towards Heaven, and then 0 

as often bent their beams on her; then wept and groan d, 5 
and beat his troubled breaſt; at Jenght, with horror not ge f 
to be expreſs'd, he cry'd, Thou curſed fair, have I not ven 
given dreatful proofs of love ? What drew, me from my the c 
youthful innocence, and ſtain'd my then unſpotted ſoul, I on ch 
but love? What! cauſed me to rob my worthy, gentle ſolid 
maſter, but curſed love? What makes me now a fugitive WEE 
from his ſervice, loath'd by myſelf, and ſcorn'd by a | the, W's nat 
world, but Jove ? har fills my eyes with tears, my wil. wo" 
with torture never felt on this ſide death before.? Why e 
love, love, love Is And why, above all, do I reſolve) for TAE 


tearing his hair, he eried, I do relolve) to Kill m uncle ? © er 
- Blurt. V-.3 the not moved ? It makes me weep to hear. . e 
the fad relation. : and { 


18 Yes—vith j joys that ſhe had. ELD ber pojn MB «> a 


* 


GEORGE BARN WEIL. 3 


She gave him no time to cool, but urged him to a 
it inſtantly. He's now gone. If he performs it, and 
eſcapes, there's more money for her; if not, he'll ne er 
return, and then's ſhe's fairly rid of him. 
Blunt. Tis time the world were rid of ſuch «ne; 
Lucy. If we don't uſe her endeavours to prevent. the 
murder, we are as bad as ſhe. y | 
3 Blunt. I am afraid it is too late. 
„ Lucy. Perhaps not. Her barbarity to Barnwell makes 
me hate her. We have run too great a length with her 
„already. I did not think her or myſelf ſo wicked, as T 
find, upon reflection, we are. 
. Blunt. Tis true, we have been all too much ſo. Bar 
. 
0 
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there is ſomething ſo horrid in murder, that all other 
crimes ſeem nothing when compared to that; I would not 
be involv'd in the guilt for all the world. 

Lucy. Nor I, Heaven knows. Therefore let us clear 
ourſelves, by doing all that is in our power to prevent it, 
T have juſt thought of a way that to me ſeems probable. 

Will you join with me to detect this curſed defign ? = 
Blxut. With all my heart. He who knows of a mur- | 
der intended to be committed, and does not diſcover i GE TR cs 

in the eye of law and reaſon, 1 is a murderer. — „ 
Lucy. Let us loſe no vary I'll . you with the Ges 
particulars as we go. Ca: 


SCENE, a walk at FS 7 from a country ſeat. . 


| Enter Parowell. | F 
1 A ai mal gloom obſcures the face of day. Joker Wo 
the ſun has ſlipp'd behind a cloud, or journeys down the — 
weſt of Heaven with more than common ſpeed, to avoid 4 
the fight of what I am doom'd to act. Since I ſer forth 
on this accurs'd defon, 'where'er I tread, methinks, the 
ſolid earth trembles deneath my feet. Murder my uncl“ 
— Yonder limpid ftream, whoſe, hoary fall has made 2. 
natural caſcade, as I paſs'd by, in dolefal accents ſeem'd . 
to murmer——murder! The earth, the air, and water 
- feem'd concern'd. But that's not ſtrange: the wore” - 
© is puniſh'd, and nature feels a ſhock, when Psd 
roots 's a good! man's fall. Juſt Heaven! then What 
uld 1 feel for him that was? my father” 3 on brocher, B 
and ſince his death has been to me a father; that tog me 
ap an infant and an 9 8 rear 8 me with reudlery ny gs 
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and ſtill indulged me with moſt paternal fondneſs ! Ye! 


GEORG E. B ARNW E L I. 


here I ſtand his deſign'd murderer I ſtiffen with hoy- 
ror at. my own impiety Tis yet unperform'd— 

if I quit my bloody purpoſe, and fly the place? ¶ Goia, 
then Habe But whither, Oh, whither ſhall I fly? 
My maſter's once friendly doors are ever ſhut againſt me; 
and without money Millwood will never ſee me more,; 
and ſhe has got ſuch firm poſſeſſion of my heart, and go- 
verns there with ſuch pips Nic ſways that life is not to be 
eodured withouc ker. Ay, there's the cauſe of all my 
fin and ſorrow : tis more than love; it is the fever of the 
foul, and madneſs of defire. In vain does nature, reaſon, 
conſcience, all oppoſe it; the impetuous paſſion bears 
down all before it, and drives me on to luſt, to theft and 
murder. Oh, conſcience ! feeble guide to virtue, thoy 
only ſhew'ft us when we go aſtray, but wanteſt power to 


ſtop us in our courſe Ha! in vonder ſhady Walk I ſee 


my uncle—--He's alone—Now for my diſguiſe. [ Plucks 
dul a vizor.— This is his hour of private meditation. 
Thus daily he prepares his ſoul for heaven; while 
But what have I to do with Heaven? 2 Ha! no e 
eonſcience— 

Hence, hence 1 emorſe, au every thought that”s good; 

Toe orm that luſt began, muſt end in blood. 

[Puts on the vinor, draws a piſtol. and exit, 


4: | 8 CEN E, a cloſe walk i ina wood. 9 


Eater Uncle. © - 
Un. If I were ſuperſtitious, I ſhould fear ſome dan- 
ger lark'd unſeen, or death were nigh. A. heavy me- 
lancholy clouds my fpirits. My imagination is fill'd with 
ghaftly forms of dreary graves, and bodies chang'd by 
death; when the pale Icpgthen'd vil: age attracts each weep- 
ing eye, and fills the muſing ſoul at once with grief and 
horror, and adverſion. I will indulge the thought. The 
wiſe man prepares himſelf for death, by making it famili- 
ar to his mind. When ſtrong refle&tions hold the mirror 


near, and the living in the dead behold their future ſelf; 


how does each inordinate paſſion and deſſre ceaſe, . or ſick- 
en at the view! The mind ſcarce moves; the blood,. 
curdling and chill'd, creeps. lowly through. the veins 2; 
| fix'd, ſtill, and motionleſs. we ſtand, to be the folems' 
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GEORGE BARNWELL. B 


' if object of our thoughts, we are almoſt at preſent what we 
" I muſt be hereafter ; till curioſity awakes the ſoul, and 70s 
u on enquiry. 1 
ö Enter George Barn well, ot a di NMance. | 
Oh, Death ! thou ſtrange, myſterious power, ſeen 3 7 
; WW day, yet never underſtood, but by the incommunicative 
dead, what art thou! The extenfive mind of man, that 
Vich a thought circles the earth's vaſt globe, finks to the 
" I centre, or aſcends above the ſtars; that worlds exotic 
fads, or thinks it finds, thy thick clouds attempts to paſs 
nn vain; loft and bewildered in the horrid gloom, defeat- 
d, ſhe returns more doubtful than before, of nothing 
eertain but of labour loſt. 
[During | this ſpeech Barnwell ſometimes preſents the 2 2 
and draws it back again. 
| Barn. Oh, 2tis impoſſible? [ Throwing down the pi 92 
. Uncle farts, and attempts to draw his wank ] 
| Uncle. & man ſo near me? arm'd and maſqu*d— 
| Barn. Nay, then, there's no retreat. 
| [ Plucks a poignard from his boſom, and SPY him. 
Uncle. Oh, I am flain ! All gracious Heaven, regard 
the prayer of thy dying ſervant ; bleſs, with the choiceſt 7 
bleſſings, my deareſt nephew ; forgive my murderer, and © 220 
take my fleeting ſoul to endleſs mercy. RES 
(Daryl throws off his maſh, runs to him, and * by. 95% 
bim, raiſes and chaffs him. þ * ---'Þ] 
Barn. Expiring [EY Oh; murder'd, martyr 3 „ 
lift up your dying eyes, and view your nephew in our 
murderer. Oh, do not look ſo tenderly upon me 
Let Wa nen lighten from your eyes, and blaſt me e're 
you die —— By Heaven, he weeps⸗ in pity; of my woes 1 3 
Tears, tears, for blood The -murder'd, in the ,_ 
agonies of death, weeps for his murderer.— Ob, ſpeæx 
your pious purpoſe; ; pronounce my pardon then, and take 
me with.you-—He would, but cannot, —Oh, why, wien 
nch fond affection, do you preſs my murdering hang * ä 
. [ Uncle ſighs and dies. * what will you kiſs me., 
Life that hoyered on his lips but till he 17 ſealed my: 
Fardon, in that. ſigh expired He's gone for ever—# and 
oh! I fellow) LS ο—ð,e away pan Tir uncle's dead body] 
Do I ſtill breathe, and tainz wich my infe&tions breath _ 
i be wholſe dme air? — F from 1 its hi gh 
In 2 on mercy e i een on 1 
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un GEORGE. BARNWELL. 


req ſaint, and me the murderer, and if vengeance ſpares, 46 


let pity ſtrike and end my wretched. being. 1 og 4 2 
the worſt of crimes, and parricide tl Ie worlt of murders, en 
and this the worſt of parricides. in, who ſtands 8 5 * 
recagd from the birth of time, PF muſt to its final peri- 3 
od, as accurſed, flew a brother favoured above hin: q 
« dereſted Nero, by another's hand, diſpatched a mo- {le 
© ther, father, and a friend moſt loving and beloved. Sic 
This execrable act of mine is without a arallel.—On, 1 
6 may it ever Rand alone, the laft of murders as it is the W Bar 
wort ; fd Sk 
The rich man Has in torment and deſpairy p 
Preferr'd his charitable prayer. „ 
; The fool, his ow ſoul oh wor'd x be wiſe | pot 5 her 


For others good; but heaven. is ſuit denies. 
By laws and Oo well known we ftand or fall; 
And one eternal rule n 
O, may it never Hand ces  accurſt, ny 4 0 
The 4 * * 0 4 as it ts the W037) 22 


xD "of the Trirp: . 8 f. 


C 
sckExE, 4 Room in Thorow ood's | Hou FI 
1 Wh. Enter MARIA mecling 5 * 
7 rn; "RAKIA- " | WEIOEY 
OW falfly do they Judge, who cen ure or 2 Sand: f 
6 B as we? 15 afflicted 5 ©, wiv here? © I 2 4; 3 
am uphappy ; yer cannot charge myfelf with : any Fin N 


more than the common frailties of our kind, that W would 
< ſhould proyoke juſt heaven to mark me out for ſuffer-⸗ ie be 
© ings ſo uncommon and ſevere. Falſely to accuſe our- MW. . 


* ſelves, heaven mult abhor. Then it is juft and ri tht. indifys 
that innocence ſhould ſuffer ; ; for heaven muſt be juft in N all a 
all its ways. Perhaps by that We are kept from moral Wretc 
c evils, much worſe than penal, or, more improved in 1 7 
virtue. Or may not the Teffer ills that we ſuſtain be that ur 
made the means of greater good to others ? Might all friend, 
the joyleſs days and ſleepleſs nights thar I d 5 bope 
but purchaſe peace for thee. e creaſes 
© Thos dear, dear cauſe of all my 4 27 and pain ; 0 73 
Small were the loſs, and infiaig gain, 3; - Co » iend, 

'" © Though to the grave in THEE > of © WITT ng 
oj] 6 So life and fame, and Wie wer? d. WA 


— 


on © Wtag 3” avon 


oy: * 1 4933 1 


Na. What news of Barnwell? © 

F. None; I have fought him with the French ali. 
gence, but all in vain. 

Ma. Does my father yet ſulpea the capſe.c of ig a = 
ſence?” © b 8 0 

Tr. All appeared ſo juſt and fair to a it is not. poſ- 
ſible he ever thould. But his abſence will no 1 5 Do 
concealed. Your father is wiſe ; and thou; 1 he ſee: 
to hearken to the friendly excuſes | 1 would make 4 * 
Barnwell, yet, I am afraid he regards em only as Ben, 
without ſuffering them to influence his judgment 

Mar. How does the unhappy youth defeat all our 
deſigns to ſerve him? yet I can never repent what we 
have done. Should he return, *twill make his recon- 
« ciliation with my father eaſier, and preſerve him-from 
future reproach of a malicious unforgiving world.“ 

Enter THORO WGOOD LF LUCY. 

Thor. This woman here has given me a hd, and, ba 
ting ſome circumftances, | too probable an account of 
Barnwell's defection. 

Lucy. I am ſorry, Sir, that my frank confeſſion of my 
former unhappy courſe of life, Thoulg cauſe; you to a 
pect my truth on this occaſioi l 


4, 
GEORGE. van NET. 2 


— 


* Thor. It is not that; your conſeſſion has 1 it all b 


appearance of truth. Among many other particnlars, the 
informs me, that Barnwell has been. influen ced to breal: 
his truſt, and Wron me at ſeveral times, o 5 conſiders. 
ſums of money. ow as I know this to be. falſe; I 
would fain doubt the whole of her eee too dreadful” 
to be willingly believed. 

Ma, Sir, your pardon + fad myſelf e on 4 ſudden ſs 
indifpos'e: that I muſt retire. Providence oppoſes | all 
all attempts to ſave him,“ — Bee ruined Barnyrell !-< 
Wretched, loſt Maria Aude, Exit Maria. 


Thor. How am I Alke o on every, ade ! - Pity for 


that upha appy. youth, fear for the life of. a, .much valued 
friend, — and then my child — the only joy and 
hope“ of” = declining Ife! Het melancholly in- 
les h vrly „and d me painful, apprehenſions of her 
loſs" eman, this perſon intorms me, that your 
friend, at 5 intio gation df an ee eee is dns 


's 3 - 


50 rob ang att, eee 1 cla. 


„ 


* 
30 


| 


4 3 1 
8 7 
r 

—U— — 


* 4 FP * * A 
«x 2 1 5 2 we 


— 2 


— — — ” 


1 4 
- OY « 
3 % 
= 
ad. <I> aa p 
&36- * 0” 0 . R 
4 n . 
, 


—— 


1 
N | 
, - ON * 5 "8" £ : y o 
7 — — — ANNA — — —— — 
* 
> 


— — — 
4275775 at tt AC * Wo 
wr eng a b 


e Rm —— 
1 * 1 x 1 * 

X — 2 
— | o : —T += "LN 5 


A _ 
N "TT x * 3 ; 
kd I —— 
* Pe ” * — 3 


288 "= — mal) = So 


23 OF) — — — TP >, 


— — 


— 


—— 


r We. www —— - 
FF 0 7 9 409" e2 IP 7 1 PI IPRRN TPP Dn "AR 


„ 
2 
* 
** „„ re 


CEORGE BARNWELL. 


Tr. Oh, execrable deed! I am * with the hor. 
aur of the thought! | 

Lucy. This delay may ruin all. 

Thor. What to do or think, I know not. That he 
ever wrong'd me, I know is falſe ; ; the reſt may be A 
too; there's all my hope. 

Tr. Truſt not to that; rather ſappole all true, 2 
lole a moment's time. Even now the horrid deed may 
be doing — dreadful imagination — or it may be done, 
and we be vainly debating on the means to prevent what 
is already paſt. 

Ther. This earneftneſs convinces me, that he knows 
more than he has yer diſcovered. 3 ho! without 
there, who waits? | 


Enter a Servant. 

Order the groom to ſaddle the ſwifteſt horſe, and pre- 
pare to ſet out with ſpeed ; an affair of life and death 
demands his diligence. [Exit Servant. ] For you, whoſe 
behaviour on this occaſion I have no time to commend 
as it deſerves, I muſt engage your further aſſiſtance. 
Return and obſerve this Millwood till I come. I have 
your directions, and will follow you as ſoon as poſhble. 
[Exit Lucy.) Trueman, you, I am ſure, will not be 


idle on this occaſion. [CExit Thorowgood. 
77. He only who is a friend can judge of my Ae. 
il. 


8 c E N E. Millwood's Houſe | 
| Enter MILL WOOD). 

Mill. I wiſh I knew the event of his deſign. The at- 
tempt, without ſucceſs, would ruin him? Well; what 
have I tq apprehend from that? I fear too much. The 
miſchief being only intended, his friends, through pity of 
his youth, turn all their rage on me. I ſhould have 
thought of that before. Suppoſe the deed done; then, 
and then only, I ſhall be fecure.- Or, what if he re- 
turns without attempting it at all. 

Enter BARNWELL 1 
But he is here, and I have done him wrong. His bloody 
hands ſhew he has done the deed, but he wants the 
Nodence to conceal it. 

Harn. Where ſhall I hide me: 2 Whither ſhall I fir, tg 
: avoid the ſwift ts mt of- Janes? * 


ee ww 


be 


0 


. GEORGE BARNWE LL. 
- Mill. Diſmiſs your tears; though thouſands had pur- 
ſ ned you to the door, yet being entered here, you are as 


5 7 


. & 


ſafe as innocence. I have a cavern, by art ſo cunningly 


contrived, that the piercing eyes of jealouſy and revenge 
may ſearch in vain, nor find the entrance to the ſafe re- 
treat. There will I hide you, if any danger's near. 
Barn. Oh, hide me— from myſelf, if it be poſſible ; 
for while I bear my conſcience in my boſom, though I 
were hid where man's eye never ſaw, nor light e' er dawn'd, 


*twere all in vain. For, Oh, that inmate, that impartial 


judge, will try, convict, and ſentence me for murder, and 
execute me with-never ending, torments. Behold theſe 
hands, all crimfoned o'er with my. dear uncle's blood. 
Here's a ſight to make a ſtatue ſtart with er or turn 


a living man into a ſtatue! 


Mil. Ridiculous! Then it ſeems you are afraid of 


your own ſhadows or we. lefs than a Andes your 
conſcience?” Gone” 

Barn. Though to man ie T did F 
ad, what can we hide from heaven's all-ſeeing eye? 


Mil. No more of this ſtuff ! What advantage have you 


made of his death; or what advantage may yet be made 
of it? Did you ſecure the keys of his treaſure, which, 


= doubt, were about him? What gold, what jenels, : 


or what elſe have you brought me? 3e 
Barn. Think you I added facrilege 1 to. W Oh, 

had you ſeen him as his life flowed from him in a crim- 

ſon flood, and heard him praying for me by the double 


name of nephew and of murderer; (alas, alas, he knew. 


not then that his nephew was his murderer 1) how would 
you have wiſh'd, a9 I did, though you had a. thouſand 


years of life to come, to have given them all to have - 


„„ 


lengthened his one hour. But being dead, I fled the fight 
of what my hands had done ; nor could I, to have, gain- 
ed the empire of the worldz have violated, by theſe his 
ſacred corple.'} __.._ -- 

Mil. Whining, orepolterous, f canting villain 1 to. Mur⸗ 


fer your uncle; rob him of life, nature's firſt, laſt, dear | 


prerogative, after which there's no injury, then feng to 


take What he longer wanted, and bring to me your penury 


and guilt. Do you think In hazard my reparations Pay 
* my ile, 0 entertain you? | 


Barn. Oh, Neu! —thix How thee But Ihe 
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_ ſeize this villain. 


mean it. 


Tl not accuſe her. 


this the puniſhment 


GEORGE BARNWELL. 
done. If your hate me, if you wiſh me dead, then are 
you j happy ler, Oh, 'tis ſure my grief will quickly end 


me. 
Mil. In his — 0 hy will diſcover all, and involye 
me in his ruin. We are on a precipice from whence there 


is no retreat for both. Then to preſerve myſelf —. 
| [Paufſes] There is no other way.——” Tis dreadfu], 


but reflection comes too late when danger's preſſing, and 
there's no room ſor choice. — It muſt be done. ¶ Afede. 
Rings. a bell, enter a ſervant.J- Fetch me an officer, and 
He has confeſs'd himſelf a murderer, 
Should I let him eſcape, I might jatly be thought as bad 
as he. exit ſervant. 

hrs. Oh, Millwood! ſure you do not, you cannot 
Stop the meſſenger; upon my knees, I beg 


you'd call him back. Tis fit I die indeed, but not by 


von. I will this jnſtaot deliver myſelf into the hands of 


juſtice, indeed I will; for death is all I wiſh. But thy 
ingratitude ſo tears my wounded ſoul, tis worſe ten thou- 
ſand times than death: with torture. 

Mil. Call it what you will; I am willing to live, and 
live ſecure, which nothing bugiyour death can warrant. 

Barn. If there be a pitch of wickedneſs that ſets the 
author beyond the reach of. vengeance, you muſt be ſe- 
cure. But what zem aias for me, but a diſmal dungeon, 
hard galling letters, au awful trial, and an. ignomiious 


death, juſtlyo to fall nhhinled and abhorred? After 
8 4 to be ſufpen 
| © ſpectacle, the warning and horror of a-gaping croud !? 


ded” between and earth, a dreadful 


This I could bear, nay, wiffiucnot to avoid, had it but 
come from any 


2 aer BLUN' F, Hen, and attendants. 3 a F: 


2 Heaven defend me! Conceal a mutderer! Here, | 


Sir, take this youth intd your:cuftpdy, IL accuſe bim of 
murder, and will rr to walt. good my charge. 


00 [ They Bar Br 


Barn. To whom, uf what, a or Aer ſtrall I. complain ? 


t lyſt and p 
chat juſtly e off, ſtill _tuffers her; ro live per- 


0 haps to pyni puni {þ.; chers. Tremendous m | 
© are cuts 5 with an een 0 ah6-cxyahliggpts of 
; heavens? „ e 


hand but thine. ns 28 


The hand of heaven is init, and 
ricidee Vet heaven, 5 


Bo fiends ; 
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GEORGE BARNWELL. * 
Be warn'd, ye youths, who fee my  ſad- deſpair - Inos 
Avoid lewd women, falſe as they are fair. 
Ey realon guided, honeſt Jays purſue © 
* The fair to honour, and to virtus trur, 
Juſt to herſelf, awill no er be falſe to v. 
By my example, learn to bun my fates + 
(How evretched is the man who's wiſe too lale * wy 
Ere innocence, and fame, and life be Ig, — as 
Here purchaſe wiſdom cheaply, at my ci. 4 
[Exeunt Barnwell, officer and RT! 


MI. Where? s Lucy? Why is ſhe abſent at fuck * 4 


time ? 
Blunt. Would 1 had hens ſo too! Le i ane 
here: and I hope to thy confuſion, thou devil! 
Mil. Inſolent! This to me? 
Blunt. The worſt that we know of the: devil i is, that: 
he fiſt ſeduces to hy and-then betrays to puniſhment. ' 
3 | [Exit Blunt 
Mi . They diſapprove of my RENE Yay” then, © and mean 
to take this opportunityito ſet up for-themſelves,” — 
My ruin is reſolved. .I ſee my danger, but ſcorn both. 
it and them, I was not born to Fall by ſuch weak ĩinſtru- 
ments. 5 | [ Going. 
Enter THOROWGOOD: y 12. 8p 
1 Where i is the ſcandal of her on fex, und curſe 


of ours? +, | * 148 IN DE, 1 
Mil. What means 5 inſolence 2• bes to vou 
ſeek ? denk 2 Doonfu}, £ ; 


1 * 


Thor. Millwood.” ; 1 
Mul, Well, you have found hes men. I am Milt 


wood. | A 
Thor. Then, you are che moſt impions wretch, hae 
cer. the ſun beheld. by 5 9 3 > TY 


il. From your appearance 1 ſhould: have. Sede! | 
wiſdom and. moderation, but your manners belie your” 


aſpect. What is your buſineſs here ? I know you not. 


bor. Hereafier * may: n me better; 1 am Barn- 


we 2 maſter, , 7 + [=> 
; Ma, Then you are ape villain which, Tat, 
is not. much to your credit. ach e 
| T hate. Had he been as much above <chy ans, as my 
credit is ſuperior. to ee ak 
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> 'EEORGE BARNWELL. 


"Mit. My arts? 1 don't underſtand you, Sir; if he ka Nd © 
done amiſs, what's that to me? Was he my ſervant, or 


your's? You ſhou'd have taught him better. plc 
Thor. Why ſhould I wonder to find fach uncommon i 
impudence i in one arriv'd to fuch a height of wickedneſs? * 
When innocence is baniſhed, modeſty ſoon follows.” * 

| Know, ſorcereſs, I'm not ignorant of any of the arts by Fa 


which' you firſt deceived the unwary youth. I know 
Dow, ſtep byiſtep, you have led him on, reluctant and 850 
weill, from crime to crime, to this laſt horrid act, ä 
which you contrived, and by your — wiles even 
forced him to commit. © 

Mil. Hat! Lucy has got the advintage, and Ae 
me firſt. Unleſs 1 can turn the accuſation, and fix it 
upon her and Blunt. I am loſt. þ [Afide. 

Thor. Had I known your Sul defign ſooner, it had 

been prevented. To fee you pnniſhed, as the law directs, 

is all that now remains. Poor fatisfaction ! for he, in- 

nocent as he is, compared to you, muſt ſuffer too. But 

" 3 Who knows our frame, and graciouſly diſtin- 

between frailty and preſumption, will make a 

4 1 though man cannot, who ſees not the heart, 
but only judges by the outward action.? 

Mil. I find, Sir. we are both unhappy in our ſervants. 
T furprized at ſuch ill treatment, without cauſe, from 

a gentleman of your appearance, and therefore too haſtily 
returned i it? for which IJ aſk your pardon. I now per- 
ceive you have been ſo far impoſed on, as to think me en- 

ged in a former correſpondence with your ſervant, and 
Fon e way or ether acceffary to his undoing. 

72 od I charge you as the cauſe, the ſole cauſe of all 
his guilt, and all his faffefing,' of all he now endures, 
and muſt endure, till à violent and ſhameful death ſhall 
put 2 dreadful period to his Hfe and miſeries together. 

Mal. is very ſtrauge! But who's ſecure from ſcan- 

dal and detraction? So far from contributing to his ruin, 
F never ſpoke to him till fince this fatal accident, which 
I lament as much as you. Tis true, I have a ſervant, 
on Whoſe accointthe hath, of late, frequented my houſe. 
If ſhe has abuſed my good opinion ef her; am Eto blame? 
Has not Barnwell done the fame dhe? > 

bor. I hear you, pray gon n 
i. 1 have N informed he had a violent 2 80 


GEORGE BARNWELL. o 
for hw and ſhe for him : but till now I always thought 


it innocent — I know her poor, and given to cxpenſive 
pleaſures. Now, who can tell but ſhe may influence the 
amorous youth to commit this murder to ſupply her ex- 
travagancies. It muſt be ſo. I now recollect a thou- 
ſand circumſtances that confirm it. I'll have her, and-a 
man- ſervant, whom I _ as an accomplice, ſecured, 


immediately. I hope, 


gn, but ſhall protect them from your malice. 
Mil, IJ hope you will not uſe your influence, and the 


credit of your name to ſcreen ſuch guilty wretches, Con- 
ſider, Sir, the wickedneſs of perſuading a thoughtleſs 


youth to ſuch a crime. 
| Thor. I do — and of betraying bim when it was done. 
Mil. That which you call betraying him may convince 
you of my innocence. She who loves him, though ſhe 
contrived the murder, would never have delivered him 
into the hands of juſtice, as I, ſtruck with horror at his 
crimes, have done. 
Thor. How ſhould an unexperienced youth We her 


ſnares? „The powerful magic of her wit and form 


© might betcay the wiſeſt to ſimple dotage, and. fire the 
© blood that age had froze long ſince.” Even I, that 
with juſt prejudice . came prepared, had, by her Wel 


ſtory been deceived, but that my ſtrong conviction of her 


guilt makes even a doubt impoſſible. { fide. ] Thoſe whom 
ſubtilly you would accuſe, you know are your accuſers ; 
and, which proves unanſwerably their ; innocence and your 
guilt, they accuſed you before the deed was done, and 
did all that was in their power to prevent it. 
Mil. Sir, you are very hard to be convisced; but L 


have a proof, wah when, . will ſilence all ob- 


jections. Exit Millwood: 
Enter LUCY. 'TRUEMEN, BLUNT, Officers, c. 


Lucy. Gentlemen, pray place yourſelves, ſome on one 


ade of that door, and ſome on the other; watch her 


entrance, apd act as your prudence ſhall direct you. This 


J and note her behaviour. I have 


» {To Thorowgood 
. ſhe's driven to. the laſt, extremity, and in 
forming "oe deſperate reſolution, I * at her Yee. . 
F , N , . / 


— —ͤ— —— — — EI 


ir, you will lay aſide your ill * 
grounded ſuſpicions of me, and join to Oe the real 


contrivers of this bloody deed. | 8 
. Thor. Madam, you paſs not this way: 1 ſee — - 3 
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. GEORGE . BARNWELL. 


Ne. enter Millwood with a piſtol, Trueman ſecures ber. 

Tr. Here thy power of doing miſchief ende, deceit- 
ful, cruel , bloody woman! 

Mil. Fool, hypocrite, villains man! thou .canſt x not 
call me that. 


Tr. To call thee. woman, were ro wrong thy ſex, 


thou devil! 

Mil. Thar i imaginary being i is an emblem of thy cur. 
ſed ſex collected. A mirror, wherein each particular 
man may ſee his own likeneſs, and. that of all mankind. 
Thor. Think not by aggravating the faults of other 
to extenuate thy own, of which the abuſe of ſuch uſt 

. common perfections of mind and body is not the leaſt, 

Mil. If ſuch I had, well may I curſe your barbarous 

ſex, who robbed me of 'em ere I knew their worth; 
then left me, too late, to count their value by their A 
Another. and another ſpoiler came, and all my gain Was 
poverty and reproach, My ſoul diſdain'd, and yet diſ- 
deins, dependance and contempt. Riches, no matter by 
What mcans obtained, I ſaw, . 
from both : I found it therefore neceflary to be rich, and 
to that end I ſummoned all my arts. You call *em-wic- 
led, be jt fo, they were ſuch as BY converſation with 
your ſex had furniſhed me withal. © 

Ti ho . Sure none but the worſt of m men converſed with 


#F = Fe Wv 


ME. Men of all degrees, and all profeſſions; 1 have 


+" Sg yet found no ifference, but in their ſeveral cis 
pacities; - all were alike wicked, to the, utmoſt” of their 


power. In pride, contention, avarice, craeky,. and re. 


* venge, the reverend prieſthogd were my unerring 
guides. From ſubtle magiſtrates, who live by ruined 


« xeputations, as the unhoſpitable natives of Cornwall 


do by ſhipwrecks. I learned, that es charge my 


innocent acighbours with my crimes, Was to merit 
their protection: for to ſcreen the guilty is the leſs 
« ſcandalous, when many are ſuſpected; and detraction, 
Ake darkneſs and death, blackens all objects, an „ an and levels 
all diſtinction. Such are your venal magiſtrates, who 
« fayour none but ſuch as by their office thiy are fworn 
to puniſh. With, them r Fal, Ke is the worſt 
6 mt crimes, and e fees, A id, 


ecured the wort of men 


I. 
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GEORGE En i os 


6 Ther Your practice has ; Hufficiently diſcovered y Four 
« contempt of laws, both human and divine; no wonder 


a then, that you ſhould hate the officers of . 
pect no 


Mil. 1 know you, ind I hate you alt; I 
mercy, and I aſk for none; I followed my inclinations, 
and that the beſt of you do every day. All ations 


* ſeem alike natural and indifferent to man and beaf?,” - 


who devour, or are devoured, as they n meet with others.” 
« weaker or ſtronger than themfelyes. 
£ Thor. What pity it is, a mind fo compretienſſy, ye, 
aring, and inquiſitive, ſhould be a rr cj: religion's | | 
Aweet and powerful charms! TER 
« Mil. J am not fool enongh | to be a an Fatheiſt, thlougn 
have known enough of men's hypocriſy, to make a 
« thouſand ſimple women ſo. Whatever religion is in 
' ſelf}, as practiſed by mankind, it has einfeck the evils” 
you ſay i it was deſigned to cure. Wat, plague, avtl 
' famine have not deſtroyed ſo man) of the human race, 
' as this pretended piety has done; and "with ſuch bar⸗ 
* barous cruelty, as if the only way to pe bearen 
were to turn the preſent world into hell. 
* Thor. Truth is truth, though from an e nemy, and. 
{ ſpoken in malice, You' bloody, blind, and fuperſtiribis® 
' bigots, how will you anſwer Tr OO 
Mil. What are your laws, of which; you make your. 
boaſt, but the fool's wiſdom, and the coward! 8 valour,. 
the inſtrument and ſcreen of all your villanies ? B 


—2 41 3 8 


them vou puniſh i in others What you act yourſelves, or 


would have acted, had you been in their circumſtances.” 
The judge, who condemns. the poor man for being 1 
thief, had been a thief himſelf bad he been poor. Abbes, | 
Wu go on deceiving, and being deceived, harrafſiny, 

2 RIS and een ap 6ne another,” But women“ are, 
Fr uniyerfal prey. 3 5 
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GEORGE BARNWELL. 
Do avenge their ſex's wrongs divote their mind; 
And future Millwood: prove to plague mankind. 


Ern, 
END OF THE FOURTH ACT. : 


; A C T g V. | 
«SCENE. A Room in a Priſon. 


ow 


* THOROWGOOD. + 
Have recommended to Barnwell, @ reverend divine 


unhappy woman, ftill obſtinate, refuſes his aſſiſtance. 
* Lucy. This pious charity, to the afflicted, well be- 
comes yout character; yet pardon me, Sir, if I won. 
der you were not at their trial. 

Thor. I knew it was impoſſible to ſave bim; ; and I 
and my; family bear ſo great a part in his diſtreſs, that 
to have been preſent, would but have ag vated our 
ſorrows without reſieving his. 1 
"+ Blunt. It was mournſul indeed. Barnwell's youth 
and modeſt deportment, as he paſſed, drey tears from 


fore che reverend judges, with many tears and inter- 
rapting ſobs, he confeſſed and aggravated his offences, 
without accufing, or once reſſecting on Millwood, the 
Mameleſs author of his ruin. But ſhe, diundeſs and 
unconcerned, ſtood by his fide, viewing with viſible. 
pride and contempt the vaſt alſkmbly, who all, with 
+ ſympathizing ſorrow, wept for the wretched youth.— 
«* Millwood, when called upon to anſwer, loudly inſiſted 
upon her innocence, and made an artful and a bold 
defence; but finding all in vain, the impartial jury 

and the learned bench concurring to find her guilty, 
« how did ſhe curſe herſelf, poor Barnwell, us, her 

0 judges, all mankind. But what could that avail? 
Ihe was condemned, and is ous day to ſuffer with 
him. 


* K 8 -m > -a * - wp * K „ 


© Thor. The time -draws ON. 1. am doing to * | 


1 Barnwell, as you are Millwood. - 
Luc. We have not wronged ker, yet I read thi 


3 interview. She's proud, impatient, wrathful, and un- 
2 2 * To he” the branded inſtrumense of ven⸗ : 


* * * 


Enter THOROWGOOD, BLUNT, and LUCY. 


* whoſe judgment and integrity I am well acquainted 
with. Nor bas Millwood been negle&ed ; but ſhe,” 


every eye. When placed at the bar, and afraigned be - 


- 
1 
- 


— 


ewe , e 1 


« her in all ſhe ſuffers, is the tribute we muſt pay. for our 


former ill-ſpent lives, and e, e with her 


jn wickedneſs. _ | 42H12 
Thor. Happy for your- it pr Sho it 44 What 


; you have done againſt Millwood, I know, proceeded 


from a juſt abhorrence of her crimes, free from intereſt, 
5 malice, or revenge. Proſelytes to virtue ſhould: be 


* encouraged ; purſue your purpaſed reformation, as; 


know me hereafter. for your friend. 


« Lucy. This is a bleſſing as unhoped for as * | 


But heaven, that ſnatched us from impending ruin, 
© ſure intends you as its eee to ſecure us. from 


_$:apoſtacys 1 204 i 4 N 


Tir. With gratitude to impnte: your e to 


heaven is juſt. Many leſs virtuouſly diſpoſed than 
©, Barnwell was, have never fallen in the manner he has 
done May not ſuch owe their ſafety rather to, Pro- 
* vidence than to themſelves? With pity and compaſ- 
© fion let us judge him. Great were his faults, but 


ſtrong was the temptation. Let his ruin teach us diffi- 
s dence, humanity, and circumſpection; for, if we, 


6 who wonder at his fate, bad, like bim, bees tried, ang 
© him, perhaps, We had allen _ 
SCENE A dungron, a table, and a . 3 reading. > 


Enter THOROWGOOD at a diftance.,. 1... 4 


be " Tak 'Phere ſee the bitter fruits of .paſſion's deteſted - 
reign, and ſenſual appetite WI „ ſevere rellections, | 


penitence, and tears. 


Barn. My honoured, injured mate; 7, e goodbeſs 
has covered me a thouſand times with ſhame, forgive 
-this- laft-unwillng. diſreſpect .,. Indeed I ſaw vou not. 
Tpar. is well; 1 hope you. are better employed in 
riewing of yourſelf; your journey s long, your time 
* for preparation almoſt ſpent.. I ſent a reverend divine 85 
to teach you to n ity and ſhould be. glad” to hear 
of his ſucceſs. „ 
Barn. Ihe word of truth. 5 "he recommentied — 
for my conſtant, companion in this my ſad retirement, has 


1 


at length removed the doubts I laboured under. 8 ITS, 


. thence* I've. learned the infinite extent of ny” 
merey ; that my offences, though great, are hot Anpar- 
donable: and that tis not my intereſt only, but my, d- 

Oo, to believe and rejoice in * hope. So ſhall Reas en 


GEORGE BARNWELL as + WM 
 geance, to ſuffer in her ſhame, and ſympathize with — + 1 
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„ GEORGE BARNWELL. 


receive the glory, and future n the profit of * 


exam le. 
Thor. Proceed. 


Fo & Barn. *Tis wonderful that words ſhould charm deſpair, 


eak peace and pardon to a murderers's conſcience ; but 


truch and mercy flow in every ſentence, attended wih 


force and energy divine. How ſhall I deſcribe my pre, 


ſent ſtate of mind? I hope, in doubt and trembling I 


rejoice; 'Þ feel my grief increaſe, even as my fears give 


way. Joy and gratitude now ſupply more tears than the 


horror and hgh of deſpair before. 


Thor. Theſe are the genuine fi igns of true repentance; 


the only preparatory ; the certain way to everlaſting 


ace. Oli, the joy it | my to ſee a ſoul formed and 


— for heayen! For this the faithful miniſter 
* devotes-himfelf to meditation, abſtinence, and prayer, 


© alarming the vain delights of ſenſual joys, and daily 


dies, that others may live for ever. For this he turn: 


the ſacred volumes o' er, and ſpends his life in painful 


( $4 ſearch of truth. Phe love of riches, and the luſt of 
power, he looks upon 


his higheſt ambition is to ſerve mankind. If the re- 

* ward of all his pains be to preſerve one ſoul from wan- 
« 'dering, or turn one from the error of his ways, how 
does he then rejoice, and own his little labours over- 
Fl paid 1 3 


Barn. What do I r ber all your generous Madel 
| Bur though I cannot, heaven can and will reward you. 
' . Thor. To ſee thee” thus, is joy too great for words, 


Farewell, — Heaven ſtrengthen thee :z— Farewel. 


Barn. Oh, Sir, there 's ſomething I would fay, if my | 


ſad ſwelling heart would give me leave. 
' "Thor. Give it vent a while, and try. | 
Barn. | had a friend —'tis true I am Ie 


yet, methipks, your generous example might perſuade — K 
Could Trotfee e e I go! from whence there” ;. 
: ; no return? * 40 5 RA 


. JF hor. Hee" coming, and as woch thy friend as ever 


I will not amicipate his forrow 3 too ſoon he'lF abs 


ſadd eſfeck orf this contagious rum. This torrett d 


meſtio miſety beats tob hard upon me. I uſuſt tetire ti 


ipdulge a weakneſs· I find impoſſible to overcome. Fu 


. loved —— — and much lamented yon ee 


with juſt contempt and deteſta- 
tion; he only counts for wealth the fouls he wins, and 


ſec 


GEORGE nA RN W I. I. 
Fare wel Heaven enges e rng 


farewel. 

Barn, 'The belt of maſters and of men- —Farewel. 
While I live let me not want your prayers. © 

Ther. Thou ſhalt not. Thy peace being made wits 


heaven, death is already vanquiſhed. Bear a little longer 


the pains that attend this tranſnory. life, and ceaſe from 

pain for ever. [Exit. Thorowgood. 
Barn. Perhaps I ſhall. 1 find. a power ichin, that 

bears my ſoul above che fears of death, and, ſpite of con- 


ſcious ſhame and guilt, gives me a taſte * N mare. | 


than mortal. e 
Enter Trueman and He . . 


Keep. Sir, there's the priſoner. _. 
Barn. Trueman My friend, whom I. ſo wiſhed to 
ſee, yet now he” 8 here, 1 dare not Jook . him. 


Tr. Oh, Barnwell! ; SAL TY N 
Barn. Mercy ! Mercy! gracious heaven.! : For deat 
but not for this, I was prepared. 


[it Kew 


(Wage. 


Tr. What have I ſuffered ſince I faw thee lat! 1 What 7 


pain has abſence gen me — hut, Oh, 15 fee _ 
thus ! —— | 
Barn. I know it is . LI feel 4 cet | 
thy generous ene 1 wp born co murder all wb 
love . + FEY oo Both 
Tr. I came not to reproach you; 1 thought 20 bring 
you comfort; but I'm deceived, for I have none to give. 


I came to ſhare thy ſorrow, . but cannot bear my o.. 3 
Naen. My. ſenſe of gui indeed. von carmor know 5 | 


'tis what the good and innocent, like you, can net con- 
ceive: but other griefs at preſent I have none, but 


what I feel fo or you. In your ſorrow L read you love me N 


ſtill; but yet, wethinla, cut range, when 4 conſider 
whnt Lam. e r 2 | 

Tr. No more, of that;. can n date be. 
thy virtues, thy honeſt, tender friendſhip, our former 
happy ſtate and preſent miſery. Oh, had you truſted me 


when firſt the fair ſeduces ranged. "I * Wight: have 5 


been prevented. 7 : r i 
Barm. Alas, thank Kuchen ah what. wh ert re 


deen. Breach of friendſhip was my * and leaſt of- 5 


| . 8 ho far was I toſt to ys devoted to che 
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F . GEORGE BARNWELL. 


+ author of my ruin, that had ſhe inſiſted on my murder. 
ing thee, Labink—————I t have done 


l 
4 
« 8 
. it. 
: 
4 1 
7 
4 Li 


Tr. Pr' ythee, aggravate thy faults no more. TY 
Barn. 1  bink I ſhould ! Thus goed, and generous as 
vou are, I ſhould have murdered yorn)! 

Ir. We have not yet embraced, and may be i inter- 
rupted. Come to my arms. 

Bam Never, never will J taſte ſuch joys on earth; 
never will I fo ſoothe my juſt remorſe. Are thoſe honeſt 
arms and faithful boſom fir to emorace and to ſupport a 
murderer ? "Theſe iron fetters only thall claſp, and flinty 
pavement bear me; [throwing himſelf vn the ground. ] 
Even theſe too good for a bloody monſter. 

Tr. Shall fortune ſever, thoſe whom friendſhip joined ? 
Thy miſeries cannot luy thee ſo low, but love will find 


the altar, and ourſelves the ſacrifice. Our mutual proans 
ſhall echo to, each other through the dreary vault; our 
ſighs ſhall number the moments as they paſs, and- ming- 
ling. tears communicate ſuch avguiſh, as words were 
never made to expreſs. 


ans in exchange take mine. [[Embrgcing.] Where's now 
the anguiſh that you pr omiſed ?. You've taken mine, 
and make me no return. Sure peace and comfort dwell 
within theſe arms, and orrow can't approach me while 
I am here. This wo is the work of heaven; which 
* having before ſpoke peace and pardon to me, now ſends 
* thee to confirm it.” Oh, take, take ſome of the joy. 

Tr. I do, I do. Almighty power! how haſt thou 
made us capable to bear at once he extremes of pleasure 
and of . 9 | 
Bere Ke. 

Kap. Sir. . Tabu 1 
rome. a [Exit Keeper: 

Barn, Muſt you leave 3 Death would- ſoon have 

ed us for ever. 

Tr. Oh, my 1 ! there! 8. yet aodehi a 5 
hin l. Again your heart muſt bleed for others woes. 
Barn. To meet and part with you T thought was all 
W 2 "Ut on earth. What is there . or 

nitcer?! 4 


thee. Here will we offer to ſtern calamity ; this place 


Barn. Then — it ſo. N. ing. ] Since you FLY an 
intercourſe of woe, pour all your griefs into my breaſt, ' 


+8 


3 


GEORGE BARNWELL. 5 
Tr. I dread to tell thee, yet it muſt be known! 


Maria 
Barn. Our malker” s fair and virtuous daughter 29 
"Tr. The fame. 

Barn. No misfortune, I hope, has ded that maid ! 
Preſerve her, heaven, from every ill, to ſhew mankind 
that goodneſs is your care. 

Tr. Thy, thy misfortunes, my unhappy 


end, have 


reached her. Whatever you and I have 1 — niore; 
if more be poſſible, ſhe feels for you. 


Barn. I know he doth abhor a lie, _ would not 
„ trifle with his dying friend.? This is indeed the bitter- 


- neſs of death. |  [Afide. 


* 


Fr. You muſt remember ( for we all obſerved it) for 
fome time paſt, a heavy melancholy weighed her down. 
Diſconſolate ſhe ſeemed, and pined and languiſhed from a 
cauſe unknown; till, hearing of your dreadful fate, the 
long-ſtifled flame blazed out; ſhe wept, and wrung her 
© hands, and tore her hair, and in the tr ansport of her 
grief discovered her own loſt ſtate, while the lamented 

ours. 
4 Barn. Will all the pain I feel. rafts 4 ** lovely 
© unhappy maid! [ Weeping. ] Why di ig you not let me die, 


* 


and never know it ? 3X 


Tr. It was impoſſible. She makes no FR of her 
paſſion for you; the is determined to ſee you ere you die, 
and waits for me to introduce beru- 

[Exit Wunde 


Barn. Vain, buſy 3 be ſtill ! What avails it to 
think on what I might have been: ? 1 now am what . a 
| made myfelf. 


_ Enter e n Maria. 


9 Madam, reluctant I lead you to this diſmal Keck. = 


This is the ſeat of miſery and guilt- Here awful jullice 
reſerves her public victims. This is the entrance to a 


ſhameful death; 


Ma. To this fad hs then no. improper rooſt; the . 


bandoned loſt Maria brings deſpair; and ſees the ſubject 


and the cauſe of all this world of woe. Silent and motion - 
leſs he ſtands, as if his ſoul. had quitted her abode, and the 
lifeleſs form alone was left behind, — that ſo perfect, 
© that beauty and death, or at * now 2 1 


| 1 ' there,” 


98 i 73 : | Cs f 


heaven! 1 


garn. groan, but murmur not.” Juſt . 
am your own; do with me what you pleaſe. | 
Mi. Why are your ſtreaming eyes {till fix d below, as 
though thou'dſt give the preedy earth thy ſorrows, and 
rob me of my due? Were happineſs within your power, 
you ſhould beſtow it where you pleaſed; but in your 


miſery. I muſt and will partake. 


* 


Barg. Oh, ſay not fo, but Hy, abkor, and leave me 
to my fate. Conſider what you are, how vaſt your 


© fortune, and how bright your fame Have pity on 
your ycyth, your beauty, and unequalled virtue; for 
* which ſo many noble peers have ſighed in vain.” Bleſs 
with your charms ſome honourable lord. Adorn with 
© your beauty, and by your example improve, the Eng- 
« ſiſh court, that juſtly claims ſuch merit :? ſo ſhall I 
quickly be ro you as thongh I had never been. 
Ma. When I forget you, I muſt be ſo indeed. Rea- 


ſon, choice, virtue, all forbid it. Let women like 


Millwood, if there are more ſuch women, {mile in pro- 
ſperity, and in adrerfity forſake. Be it the pride of vir- 
tue to repair, or to partake, the ruin ſuch have made. 


Tr. Lovely ill-fated maid! * Was there ever ſuch ge- 


_ © nerous diſtreſs before! How muſt this-pierce his grate- 
ful heart; and aggravate his woes)! 
Barn. Fre I knew guilt or ſhame, when fortune ſmil- 
ed, and when my youthful hopes were at the higheſt; 

if then to have raiſed my thoughts to you, had been pre- 
ſumption in me never to have been pardoned, think how 
much beneath yourſelf you condeſcend to regard me now. 
Ma. Let her bluſh, who proffering love, invades the 
freedom of your ſex's choice, and meanly ſues in hopes 
impoſlible as vain. Then why ſhould 1 fear to avow a 

1 + , er 
paſſion fo juſt and ſo diſintereſted?ꝰ 


L. 


Fr. If any ſhould take occaſion from Miltwood's 


' «a «a «a= 


here let them ſee their error. The moſt diſtant hopes 
of ſuch a tender paſſion from ſo bright a . maid, might 


n wr I Re 


on hom it is beftowed-receives no bene 


* 


* ry 


of a return, Your inevitable fate; hath t hope 


crimes to libel the beſt and faireſt part of the creation, 


add to the happineſs af the moſt happy, and make the 
greateſt proud; yet here tis laviſhed in vain, Though 
dy the rich preſent the generous donor 7 undone, he 


Earn. 80 the aromatic fpices of the eaſt, which al 
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exce 


the! 
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GEORGE BARNWELL” 


« the living covet and eſteem, ; are With unavailing kind.” 
'« neſs waſted on the dead.” 


Ma. Yes; fruitlefs i is my love and unavaiſing all my 


ſighs and tears. Can they fave thee from app roaching 


death 2——ftom ſuch a death? h, orrow, „ 


able Oh terrible idea! What 1 her mi- 


ery and diſtreſs, who ſees the firſt, laſt ol Fs of. her 


c Mt for whom alone ſhe'd live, for whom ed die a 
$ thouſand thouſand deaths, if it were poſible, expiring 
in her arms! Yet ſhe is happy, when compared to me. 
Were millions of worlds mine, I'd gladly give them in 
exchange for her condition. The moſt conſummate 
« woe is light to mine. The laſt of curſes to other 


miſerable maids, is all 1 aſlc for my relief, and that” 8. 
$* denied me. 


Fr. Time and reflection cure all ills. 1; 
Ma. All but this. His dreadful cataltrophe virtue 
© herſelf abhors. © To give A holiday to ſuburb flaves, 


and paſſing entertain the ſavage herd, who elbow ing ; 


each other for a ſight, - ee! and preſs upon him like 
© his fate ? A mind with y and reſolution armed 
© may ſmile on death — Bur public ignominy, ever- 
c lafting ſhame, ſhame the death of ſouls, to die 2 thoy- 

* ſand times, and yet It furvive even death itſelf. in never- 
dying infamy— Is this te be endured 
Can I who live in him, and muft each hour of my de- 

voted life feel all theſe woes, renewed, —- 


3; 


# endure this? 
Fu. Grief has fe d eired he 
in the agonies of death.“. * | 
Barn. Preſerve” her, beaven, and refine her peace, | 
nor let her death be added to my crimes. N arg, L. 


4 
— 


am ſummoned | to my fate. 1 8 


Enter K. erßer. | | 

Keep. * Sir, the officers attend vou. Millyood 15 al. 8 
ready ſummoned. 

Barn. Tell 'em, I'm mods And now, my La”. " 


farewel. [Embracing F. Support and comfort, the beſt. 


No more — Forget not 


you can, this mourning fair.- 


to pray for me. ¶ Turning to Maria.] Would you, bright. - 
excellence, permit me the honour of a chaſte embrace, 
the laſt happinels 1 this world coald give were mine, $2.3 
Incline.” forwards. him, ths * embrace. 4 Exalted goodneſs! 
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GEORGE BARNWELL. 
Ob, turn your eyes from earth and me to heaven, where 
virtue, like yours, is ever heard. Pray for the peace of 
my departing foul. Early my race of wickedneſs be- 


an, and ſoon I reached the ſummit. Exe nature has 
finiſhed her work, and ſtamped me man, juſt at the time 


* when others begin to ſtray, my courſe is finiſhed. Tho- : 
* ſhort my ſpan of life, and few my days; yet count my 0 
* crimes for years, and I have lived whole ages. 2 


Thus juſtice, \ in compaſſion to mankind, cuts off a wretch 

like me; by one ſuch example, to ſecure thouſands from 

ſuture ruin. — . Juſtice and mercy are in heaven the ſame: 

Its utmoſt : ſeverity i is mercy to the whole; thereby to 

cure man's folly and preſumption, which elſe would 
_ render even infinite mercy vain and ineffectual.“ 


F; if any x 0, bile yon, in : ſuture fimes 

hall mourn my ſuie, ibs he abhors'my crimes a 

Or tender maid, like you, my tale ſball hear; | 

Aud, to my ſorrows give a pitying tear 5 0 

To , ſuch melting eye and throbbing heart, 

Would gracious heaven this benefit impart, 

Never to know-my guilt, nor 7 my pain, 

Ten muſt you o cο you ought not to complain, 

* you not veep, nor ſhall 7 die in vain. © 
[Exeunt OI any Officers. 
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Ladder at the foot of #h «fla 2 a 0 8 Y Seca 
Blunt and Lucy: w - . ro, DEE 
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740 1 3 What 4 nd T7078 
'4 Blunt. How terrible is death when os prepared. | 
Lucy. Support them, heaven! chou only canſt ſup- 
port them; all other help is vain, 
Heer. [ Within.) Make way chere; make way, and 
Be. give the priſoners room. 
* Lucy, They are here. Obſerve them Det How 
humble and compoſed yourg Barnwell ſeEns; but Mill. 
c AN locks wild, red with Paffion, confounded and 
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4 han See, Millwood, q 55 _ FIT an ond. 
Life, like a tale that's told, is paſſed: away. Thar ſhort, 


but dark and unknown paſſage, death, is all the ſpace 


between us and endleſs joys, or woes eternal. 

Mil. Is this the end of all my flattering hopes? Were 
youth and beauty given me for a curſe, and wiſdom only 
to infure my ruin? They were, they were! Heaven, 
thou haſt done thy. worſt; ., Or, if thou haſt in More 
ſome untried plague, ſomewhat that's worſe than ſhame, 
deſpair, and death, unpitied death, confirmed deſpair, 
and ſoul confounding ſhame; ſomething that men and 
angels can't deſcribe, and only fiends, who bear it, can 
conceive ; now, pour it naw on this devoted head, that 


that T"may feel the worſt thou canſt inflict, and bid de- 


fiance to thy utmoſt power. 

© Barn. Vet, ere we paſs the + A eulph of death, 
yet, ere you're plunged in everlaſting woe. Oh, dend 
your ſtubborn knees, and harder heart, humbly to de- 
precate the wrath divine. Who knows, but heaven, in 
your dying moments, may beſtow that grace and mer- 
cy which yaur life deſpiſed? 


« Mil. Why name you mercy to a wretch like me? 
Merey i is beyond my hope, Almoſt beyond wy yu 'T 9 


can't repent, nor aſk to be forgixen... . 8 Fc 


Barn. Oh, think what *tis to. hs. for gre; oven EY | 


ſerable, nor with vain pride oppoſe a 2 chat s alle 
to deſtroy 700. d: g +> 2 

That will deſtroy. me: feel it will. 8 de- 
luge of wrath is pouring cn. my ſoul. Chains, dark- 
neſs, wheels, racks, ,, ſharp tinged ſoorpions, molten 


A * 

* 

* © | 

» % 

E 8 . 


lead, and whole, ſeas. of phys are light to What 1 


feel. : 


Barn. Oh, add nat to. your vaſt, d 0 deſpair: 


a fin more, in jurious to heaven, than. all you: 've yer 
committed. 


2 Mil. Oh, 1 have fine d "beyond the reacts of werey! | 


Barn. Oh, fay not ſo; 'tis blaſphemy to think it. 
As yon brig roof 4 is bigher thay. the tanh, ſo and 
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. GEORGE BA NE I I. 
- F much more does heaven's gaodneſs paſs our . 
„ ſion. Oh, hat created being ſhall. prefucke to circum- 
/ - * ſcribe mercy that knows no'bounds ? + 
tn Mil. This yields no hopes Though pity may be bound- | 
* © leſs, yet tis free. I was doomed before the world be- 
* gan ro endleſs paing, and thon to joys eternal. 
Ok, gracions heaven] extend thy pity to her; 
let thy rich mercy flow in plenteous ftreams to chaſe t 
+ © her fears, and heal her wounded ſoul. 

Mal. It will not be: your prayers are loſt in air, or 
L elſe returned, perhaps, with double aaa ro . bo- 
[ ſom: they help not me. 1 | 

Barn. Yet hear me, Millwood. | 
Mil. Away, I will not hear thee, I tell 3 . | 
I am by — devoted a dreadful inſtance of its power 

- 1 puniſh. —[ Batnwell ſeems | fo pray. J——1 If thou wilt 
pray, pray for thyſelf, not me. How doth his fervent 
fſoul mount with his words, and both aſcend to heaven! 
that heaven, whoſe pares are ſhut with adamantine bars 
* againſt my prayers, had I the will to pray. — I cannot 
bear it!] Bure tis the worſt of torments to behold others 
5 —_ chat bliſs which we muſt never taſte. _ 
© Officer. The utmoſt limit of your time's expired. 
"© ML Encompaſſed —_ horror, whether muſt I go? 
I would not live nor die, That L could 
« ceaſe to be —— or ne'er had been! EE 
Barn. Since peace and comfort are denied her here, 
may ſhe find mercy where ſhe leaſt expects it, and this 
be all her hell. From our example, may all be taught 
1 0 fly the firſt approach of vico; wr if 0 CO 


« B y flrong temptation, we , wield: or forprize, © 
* Lament their guilt, and by repentance riſe. 


O Th impenitent alone die unfbręivenn 
1 bo +a r 


« hs MAN. 


q „ c ar Heartbreaking fight! . wretched, wretch- 
Be: 10 12 ed! | 


GEORGE 


6 Tr. How is ſhe diſp oſed to meet her fate? N 
* Blunt. Who can deleribe unutterable woe bs a 
© Lucy. She goes to death encompaſſed with h te? 
0 Jooghing life, and yet afraid to die. No tongue can tell 
« hex. angutſh-and deſ pair. 
Fr. Heaven be better to her than her fe 


© the prove a warning to others; 2 monument of e 


* * 


«herſelf. - 2118 0. r rot e 
p Ke 888 Oh, ſorrow infupportable! reak, ; break, my 
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, With bleeding bearti, and weeping eyes due 


A humane, gen rous ſenſe of others wwoe 3 ſos i v6 cb. 
we mark what drew their rut 
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E fate has robb'd me of the hapl:ſs youth, 
| For whom my heart had hoarded up its truth ; 
By all the laws of love and honour, now, 

Pm free again to chooſe —-— and oute of you. 


But foft — — With caution firſt PII round me peep) 
Maids, in my caſe, ſhould lool before they leub. 
Here's choice enough, of various forts and hue, 
The cit, the wit, the rake cock'd up in cue, 
The fair ſpruce mercer, and the tawny Few. 


Suppoſe I ſearch the ſover.gallery ? No 
There's none but *prentices. and cuckolds al[-a-row ; 
And theſe, I doubt, are thoſe that make them ſo. 
| | . Pointing to the boxes. 


Dis very well, enjoy the reſt : But you, 
Fine powder'd ſpars, nay, I'm told tis tue, 
Your happy ſpouſes can make cucholds too. 

*T wwixt you and them, the diff rence this, perhaps, 
T he cit's qſbamed whene%er his duck he traps ; 

But you, when Madam's tripping ; let her fall, 

| Cock up your hats, and take no ſhame at all. 


What. if ſome favcur'd poet I cou'd meet, 
TWhyſe love wwou'd lay his laurels at my feet. 
N Painted paſſions real love abhors—— 
His flame wou'd prove the ſuit of creditors. 


Net to vetain you then with longer pauſe, 
Tn ſhort, my mart to this concluſion draws ;. 


A yield it to the hand that's loudeſt in applauſe. 


Fd 


